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HON. FRANCIS W. PICKENS, GOVERNOR OF SUUTH CARULIAA. ; HON, JUDGE MAGRATH, SECRETARY OF STATE OF | Li CANOLLNA 
GOVERNOR PICKENS, OF SOUTH ogo, and has been ‘some twenty years in public = at ans publishes the following anecdotes on my ov ane m have to pans thr i th ne 
’ NA. ife. t- about the Governor : NOW EGEE, ANE aise througa Hngisnd, Where } 
CAROLINA He took an active part in the nullification move- free man, aud if you have a daire to leave me you + 
* : : : . ~ “ i . a its { “4 
We publish herewith a portrait of Governor | ment in 1832, and was one of the most ardent chum- - — the nullificatios tines, the remark was made have an opportunity to d \ . iy uld rather go . 
Pickens, the newly-elected Governor of the State | pions of actual resistance by arms. In 1836 he was - SaaS eae ane Eee Gas caatin Gage end cp | Rania Was, pes enn 6 ee 
of South Carolina & to Conavess: "wi he ted f th prehension, when Colonel Pickens is alleged to have re enjoy yourself bette: stay at home. But you can 
a. sent to Congress, where he represented one © © | plied as follows do aa you pleas« 


Governor Pickens comes of good revolutionary | South Carolina districts for ten years. He was 


. 7 “*Pear! fear! Mr. President, I was born inseneibile to Master Colonel Pick vid the faithful old fellow 
stock. His grandfather, General Pickens, com- | effered the mission to England by President Polk, 


fear!” ‘Master Colonel Picket father and a id tometer 





manded the American forces at the Battle of the | and the mission to France by President Tyler: he “ His servent man, Tom, an old negro about sixty-fige | died in my arma on the ke of the Minaiesippi; I took 

Cowpens. His father, Colonel Pickens, held a | declined these, but accepted from President Bu- | Yer? of age, stands in the relation to him of « confidant | from hile poeket thirteen hundred delle» in money snd 

military “emmantt in the war of 1812, though it | chanan the mission to Russia, which he filled until | *4 * friend more than that of « slave. When Colonel | hie gold watch, aad | tet nobody koow it, and | came on 

is not Known that he was ever engaged in active | recently. On his return home he was elected, as onan parr an ee Shain be eal CU —_ ~ gay ning Ail gue phen ay whey 
> - a . . — , isithful old servant : Carolina—vyou know, master : ‘ die in Russie 

service, The present Governor, Francis W. Pick- | the world knows, first Governor of the independent “Now, Tom, I have been appointed as Minister to | you shall die in m , father 

ens, was born in South Carolina about fifty years | State of South Carolina. Russia. It is a very cold, a very bad climate for you. | ‘fo Tom went to St. Petersburg, and be was the haad 





REV. DR. BACHMAN, WHO ASKED A BLESSING ON THE SECESSION ORDINANCE. 





THE CHARLESTON 














man at the ‘oor all ots casions, and acquitted h / 
self with all ty due to his posit W hen Colonel 
Picke wa : via Pl Pete hou t sid to his 
old servant, ‘Tom, Il am golng through G many, and T 
kn? to set : er with very important dispatches to | 
Mi Mr. Dal n London. Now, Tom, I shall ! 
' y di Mr. | 
make all go with my dispatches to Mr. 
I Sallas : ; | 
rom accepted the mission, and we do him but justice | 


at : 
i Gdelity t 


hen we eny t urged his duty with promptness, 


rect Dess, aL ris master.” 


JUDGE MAGRATH 























We publish on page 33, from a photograph sent 
us from Charles South Carolina, a portrait of 
Judge Mag ludge of the United States | 
District Court at Charleston. Judge Magrath is 
a la f high ine at the South Carolina | 
ba ‘ he respect of the public He has 

t tuken no leading part in politics outside 

f 5 : but in the Convention he was reck- 
i tl t men, and is now one of 
t Exe ive { | of the new natian of South 
‘ 1a The act 1 h directed public at- | 
t to him . resignation of his office on 
7th N i Ont iat day, when the Grand 
Jury 1 1 that re was no more b be- | 
fore them, Jud Magrath said: } 
} 
m has been di @ And | 
, r : it ld be my duty to di | 
y to ¥ t «, with my thanks for 
‘ } now I hay yne ng more 
t ; ' 1 not be consistent with | 
pr in ! ! the United States an 
e as happel n t to fifteen slave- | 
holdi State : Stat f which we are citizens has | 
! understood to have deliberately fixed its pur- | 
. vor tha ' i ppen. ecling an a j 
t : the State, I consi ler i 
it my t r to obey its wishes 
That ; : ration of the office I 
he I the | » I have, as a Judge of the 
I tut laws of the United States 
f ! f South Carolina. While 
f duty, I can not be | 
indif ! the ¢ t produce That depart 
I ve, | best maintained 
i ity, has been suspended. | 
i é the Temple of Justice, raised | 
United States, is now closed. | 
¢ l, I thank God that its | 
el sltar has been desecrated 
fice lay I not say to you that in 
t V ‘ to penetr , next to the 
ld | in th odness of that God, who | 
sf w hould be our confidence 
" : 1 to ite lawe. We are about 
' i i 1 th others, becanse they have broken 
i ‘ v Let us not break the covenant | 
: > : t forget that | 
the | { tat t s our dutie | 
t he the wish or without the com- 
: : overeign authority which | 
m sin inv te To you, gentlemen of the i 
I may speak as ¢ representative of the juries with | 
w li eel cor “i: and@®> you I now give ex 
: n to thar « tion I have always had, of the fidel 
ity with whieh t} ible duties of jurors have been 
bere diecharved I t hren of the bar, whose 1 
court 1 aid le y official int ¢ 
ies tt vd inet n, I tends 
: n ances : 1 grateful rex ction 

t of whom I have been long 
and’ pleasantly to the Attorney of the United 
Stat for this Sta v ability and fidelity in the « 

' 2 of his d t commmend m: t 

M ? t blig 
b rf 
1 
' thy 
t } } 
1 
it the « f e remarks his Hon 
laid aside his gow i retired, 


















REV. DR. BACHMAN, OF SOUTH | 
CAROLINA. 
We publis ’ portrait of the Rev. 
Dr. Bachman, of § rolina, the minister who 
was sele il by the § ion Convention to ask a | 
' er on rat n of the Ordinance of Se- | 
Dr. Bachman is distinguished as a natu- | 
tl mor spicuc ] 
met | al lear to the side of | 
i R- nm : ~-Y t i ck i 
Le whi at ded tl igning of the Ordi- 
Secassi 
milly nd ane pr ive. | 
} “ 1 through the hig 
. _ + } npon le t 
{ . ’ hed—patri 
t ; h Priest ‘ k 
t ad th ci of the 
i fd n old man, with bowed 
f | ’ the Rev. Dr. Bachman, 
i handa, in prayer to Al 
gity « favor in this great act 
The whole as- 
ate off, listened | 
. Die- | 
| ev 
At the cl it advanced with 
t en ed | ich wa ed the 
u 1 att el. §& ly | 
emo nt I ed:" 
I . : long i } 
tha k the . i gm ng t € 
et maven ‘ 1 only with the loses of breat 
grey € Convention itself waited the ) 
eu venting } | 
~ } 
CHARLESTON ZOUAVES. 
Wx have given pictures of the Chicago Zouaves, 
’ imirable discipline has rendered them an 
f general envy among our military folks. 
w publish on the preceding page a picture 
f { leston 2 ves, a corps Jess generally 
K " one hiet ' 


me pretty conspic- | 


uous in the course of the next few weeks. 
uniform, it can not be denied, is very handsome ; 
and the men who wear it are gallant and brave. 


HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 
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| atively small, while our aggregate exports were | 


being heuvy 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 





Satrurpay, January 19, 1861. 


THE TRADE AND PROSPECTS 
OF NEW YORK CITY. 

HE exports of produce, goods, and mer- 

chandise from the port of New York during 
the year 1860 were valued at the Custom-house | 
at the sum of $103,492,280, about thirty per 
cent. more than the heaviest previous export 
on record. Adding specie 
and merchandise, New York exported in 1860 | 


$145,683,451, $137,696,187 in 1859, | 





to produce, goods, 


against 
$85,639,643 in 1858, and $117,724 


The peculiarity of the 


329 in 1857. 





commercial movement 
of 1860 was that our specie export was compar- 


notwithstanding largely in excess of previous 
years. 

To explain this more fully: the Atlantic | 
States receive from California some forty mill- 
ions of gold annually. The amount is uncer- 
tain, because a portion of the 
here is not manifested. 


gold which comes 
Taking an average of 


| 
five years, we export the whole of this gold to | 
Great Britain and France. In 1858, the year 
after the panic m the importations were 
light, exchange ruled low, and we only ex- 
ported $26,001,431 in specie. This was less | 
than we received, and left a balance in the | 
country. Sut the year following (the imports 





) we ex] 715, 866 in specie 
—nearlygeventy-five per cent. more than we | 
received. Last y exported $42,191,171 
out as much as we received from Cal- 
Pike’s Peak, the Southern gold 


Sut during the year 1860 we 


ar ¥ 
: 

—say a 
ifornia, and 


mines. as 


im- | 
from Europe and 





ooU in 





ported #38,552 specie 


elsewhere, it results that the close of the year 
leaves the United States nearly nine millions 
richer im specie than they were New Year, 
1860. 


at 


ceived $238, 260,460 in foreign goods—not quite 
in 1859, but e 
more than any otker year. It is probably safe 
to say that, in 1860, New York received three- 
fourths of the exports of the United States, and 
exported one-third of their ex 


as much as it received nsiderably 





During the same year, 1860, New York re- | 
’ 
} 





ports, 

Recent political developments have directed 
attention to the commerce of this port, and 
alarm has been created by threats of raising up 
commercial rivals to New York. It does not 
that this alarm rests on a substantial 

tefore the Revolution Charleston im- 
ported more foreign goods than any Northern 
After the Revolution, and previous to 
1800, Philadelphia was the. principal emporium 
New York 


It has done so with- 


appear 
basis 


city 


oft foreign goods on this sea-board. 
erseded both. 


favors fr 


has now su} 
— 
out thre ieasi 


m Government, but sim 





ily by the foree of geographical influence and 
he energy of its ypl Philadelphia urges 
that ilability of New York harbor in 
in is the cause of our supremacy. But 
Charleston harbor is freer of ice than ours, 
Charleston says that the depth of water over 


the bar at Sandy Hook explains the mystery. 
But Portland has no bar, and vessels of very 
heavy draught can enter at Philadelphia. The 
simple fact is that a variety of concurrent cir- 
cumstances—an excéllent harbor, a central po- 
sition, an energetic commercial community, an 
unequaled system of internal communications, 
a liberal « al code, and a uniformly 
healthy climate—h combined to render this 

| of commercial America. 
are heavier than those of any other 


Mmmere 


city the me lis 


ur taxes 


city on the continent; our Municipal Govern- 
m« ndisputably worse than any. Last year 
wi d $11,000,000 for Municipal purposes ; 
in a year or two the Common Couneil will de- 
nand €15,000,000 of us. Yet we thrive not- 
withstanding, and two-thirds of the business of 


he country are done here 

Those v that the sceptre is passing 
away from New York will do well to bear these 
facts in mind. It is very easy to open a port, 
and to expect a great trade, but it is very hard 
to create a rival to New York. This city is the 
product of a vari of concurring influences, 
such as may never be united again on this con- 
tinent. Until equally powerful influences are 
combined in favor of some other sea-port, New 
York will maintain its supremacy undisputed. 


ho fear 





THE GROWTH OF THE WEST. 
Tre returns of thre census of 1860 which hgve 
cen made public reveal a growth of population 


\ 


in our Western States that is unexampled in 
hist In t ears six States—to wit, Ohio, 
Indiana, [inois, Michigan, Iowa, and Wiscon- 
sin-——have ines d from less than four millions | 
to nearly cight. . They have, besides this, peo- 


pled Minnesota, an entirely new State, and | 
thrown a few hundred thonsend people into the 
Pik Peak Region, Washington Territory, and 
On rc TI 


way than there are in all the rest of the Union ; 
and, if New York and Pennsylvania be omitted 
from the comparison, we will venture to say 
that they have more cities, better hotels, school- 
houses, and churches, than all the rest of the 
country together. The men still live who re- 
member to have walked over the bare prairie 
where Chicago now rears her splendid face. 
unless present appearances are very deceptive 
indeed, many of us who read these lines will 
live to see Chicago the most populous city on 
the continent. 

For eight millions of working people are a 
mighty fact. Much has been said and written 
about the delinquency of the West in the mat- 
ter of debts. No doubt Wisconsin has some- 
thing to answer for in the way of stay-laws and 
repudiated mortgages: some other States, too, 
will need, by-and-by, to clear their record of 
certain laws and legal proceedings of the hard 
times. But it must be remembered that the 
West relies solely for subsistence on its crops, 
and that they réally had not a good crop there 
between 1856 and 1860. Two good crops in 
the West enable a man to pay for his land. 
Two bad crops make him a bankrupt. The 
creditors of the West will get good news from 
there this spring. 

Eight millions of free, intelligent, reading 
people are a fact which overrides a legion of 
minor drawbacks and temporary checks. 


THE SOUTHERN FORTS. 
Every thing relating to the United States 
property in the Southern States is now of in- 
terest, and we are glad to be able to subjoin 
the following accurate list of the United States 
Forts in those States. The list begins with the 
forts in Louisiana, and follows the coast line to 
Maryland: 
FORT JACKSON AND FORT ST. PHILIP, 
on the Mississippi River, 75 miles below New Orleans. 
FORT MORGAN, 


Point, at the entrance of Mobile Bay, 40 miles be- 
bile 


Mobile 
low Mc 
FQRT GAINES 
(unfinished), on Dauphin Island, opposite Fort Morgan, 

and three miles distant. 

(These two works defend the entrance to Mobile Bay— 
of which Fort Morgan is finished, is immediately adjacent 
the «hip channel, and far the most important. This has 
been taken possession of by Alabama troops.) 


FORT PICKENS, 
Santa Rosa Island, entrance to Pensacola harbor. 
of the largest works on the Gulf. Finished. 


One 


FORT M‘REE, 
on Foster’s Island, opposite Fort Pickens, and 1} miles 
distant. A powerful casemated water-battery 


FORT BARRANCAS, 
near the Navy Yard, Pensacola, and facing the entrance 
to the harbor. Intended also to cover the Navy Yard from 
a lend attack. Much smaller than the other two. 


FORT JEFFERSON, 
a very important work—not quite finished—intended to 
protect the superb anchorage of the Tortugas, as a naval 
dépot and station for guarding the immense commerce 
which follows the channel of the Gulf Stream, and for 
controlling the navigation of the Gulf. 


FORT TAYLOR, 
Key West—an important work, nearly finished—prvtects 
the harbor of Key West; and (with Fort Jefferson) pro- 
tects the commerce of the Gulf. ” 


* FORT PULASKI, 
Cockspur Island, a few miles below Savannah, protects the 
entrance to the river and the approach to Savannah. An 
important work—now taken possession of by Georgia 
troops. 

FORT MOULTRIE AND FORT SUMTER 

protect the entrance to Charleston harbor. The former is 
on Sullivan Island, about 3 miles below the city—an old 
work repaired. The latter is a new and powerful work, 1 
mile distant from Fort Moultrie, and 3 mile from the near- 
est land. 

CASTLE 
a emall work on the appr 
Charleston. This (as weil 
by South Carolina troops. 
Sumter. 


PINCKNEY, 

mech to, and near the city of 

as Fort Moultrie) is now held 
Major Anderson hoids Fort 


FORT MONROE AND FORT CALHOUN, 
entrance to Hampton Roads. protect these Ros 
approach to Norfolk, James River, etc. The former is the 
largest work in the United States. The latter is but re- 
cently commenced, and not in available condition. 


and the 


FORT M‘HENRY, 
au old work, protecting the harbor of Baltimore. 


FORT CARROLL, 
a few miles below Baltimore. A very important work, 
now in progress of construction. 


SAyuve Py > leE re 

iis LOUNGAR. 

axmpnuoghdilieapatidines 
OLD FASHIONED. 

Drp you ever hear of a good old-fashioned snow- 
storm? Did you ever know a satisfactory fall.of 
snow any where that somebody was not sure to call 
it a good old-fashioned snow-storm? If people 
want you to be very sure of enjoying vourself, and 
wish to give an irresistible point to their invitation, 
have you observed that they infallibly promise you 
a good old-fashioned time? And the orators who 
mourn every thing that exists will not end without 
an eloquent invocation of the good old-fashioned 
ways. 

And yet in our secret souls, we lucky fellows, 
who have water hot and cold all over the house, 
can not have a very profound admiration for the 
good old-fashioned inconveniences of a pump in the 
kitchen or a well in the yard, as the sole resources 
and supply. We who, by a dexterous twist of the 


n They have built more miles of rail- | valve in the air-box, shed a soft summer heat 





[ Janvary 1 


9, 1861. 





through our houses—so that while it may be the 

fiercest January outside it is the finest June within 

can not regret very deeply the great barns of halls 
| and the little barns of passages, and the freezing 
gn one side and roasting on the other before the 
great open fire inthe parlor. There were good 
old-fashioned fires, wood fires, but we have come 
found to them again, and a hundred-fold more com- 
fortable than they were. The days of anthracite 
coal grates, the dark and dreary days of the thin, 
black, air-tight stove, are gone, and we have the 
low open ranges of soft coal, Cannel hest of all 
which crackles and sparkles and flames, and re. 
stores the beauty of the old fire, with a comfort it 
never knew. 

Then you have not forgotten the good old-fash- 
ioned times of stone-cold chainbers? Leigh Hunt, 
in the /ndicvtor, has a most judicious paper upon 
early rising, under the good old-fashioned circum- 
stances. How one did dally with bed! How 
cruel the air which caught your breath and waved 
it visibly and defiantly in your face, by way of im 
pressing you with the terrible fact of cold! How 
doubly warm and comfortable your position, 
you lay close upon your back, hating to stir! 
very demon of cold seemed waiting for you. He 
had sheeted the window with frost. Even the sun. 
beams came chilled and white through that imper 
tinent crust. And oh! in the pitcher and the pail, 
you could not see but you knew. It was ice, 
mitigated ice. 

Do you think these good old-fashioned conditions 
Sf getting up were ‘avorable to good health and 
good habits? Do you think that the homo stand- 
ing blue and numb was likely to do justice to his 
ablutions, for instance? And was he not sure to 
eut his chin in shaving? It is all very fine to 
sleep with your window open or your head out of 
the window, but dressing is another matter. Why 
should you select an hour or two in the morning to 
expose your body to a pinching extreme of tem- 
perature? If you afterward dressed in muslin and 
sauntered out in the snow, 4 la bonne heure! But 
you do nothing of the kind ; furs, mufflers, woolen: 
are your only wear. Habits of general 
cleanliness, the universal morning bath, came in 
with the new-fashioned times, when they don’t use 
ice for soap. 

The world would have been in a bad way if it 
had listened more credulously to this incessant 
siren song of the good old-fashioned times. The 
old-fashion was new-fashion once, and if it is a 
poor thing to be a new thing, then those times are 
already self-condemned. Do you suppose Harry, 
who was betrothed under the clear moon last night 
to Lucy, believes that the good old-fashioned tim« 
of old lovers were so splendid as the new times of 
new loversy Will you renounce your Erard for 
the good old-fashioned harpsichord? or your o1 
chestra of the Philharmonic for the limited band 
for which Mozart wrote? Will you exchange your 
space-annihilating and comfortable car, which 
laughs the winter to scorn as it turns the snow 
from its track, for the good old-fashioned covered 
sleigh in which you creaked and strained and froze, 
accomplishing forty miles a day, or wrecked in a 
snow-drift ? 


as 
The 


un- 


No, no. 


The good cld-fashioned sunshine we have as out 
fathers had. The good old-fashioned beauty of «ll 
the world is ours unimpaired. The good old-fash 
ioned traits of character that make them honore« 
and revered did not die with them. They were 
no more honest, generous, religious people than 
we are. The world is not set back. Let wh: 
begin his New Year with a groan, the good 
fashioned times shall be the best times of ail. 


A SHORT SPEECH UPON SPFECHES 

Art last the Egyptian collection of Dr. Abbott 
is established in its permanent position at the His 
torical Society’s rooms. It belonged to us, and 
we have it; but the feeling of satisfaction is al 
loyed a little by the thought that the collector cai 
not share in the pleasure. His portrait, howevet 
is to be hung in the rooms, and so his visible mem 
ory be perpetuated. There was a pleasant mee 
ing to commemorate the final lodgment the oth 
evening. There was plenty of good talking, 0 
Egyptian reminiscence and scholarship, and sor 
speech-making. Doubtless, when we are here 
enough to dispense with the speeches, we may 
have réunions as agreeable as the scirées of the 
Royal Society at the Marquis of Northampton’s # 
few years since. 


But we must exorcise the demon of speech-malb 
ing before we can hope for millennial meeting - 
There are many of the pleasantest and most famon' 
people in the country who will not go to meetin 
because they may be obliged to speak; and it 
not left to your discretion. If you are aoted for 
any thipg you must make a speech. Now y 
may be the most charming novelist, or essayist, 
poet, or painter, or inventor, or general, or m« 
chanic, bat it does not follow that you can turn 
an oratorical period. And then, unhappily, p 
conira, you may reel off the most fluent and feli: 
tous harangue, and yet not be so cery great a man 
after all, Washington Irving would not go 
public meetings of any kind except upon the ex. 
press understanding, not only that he was not to 
speak, but that he wr- not to be called upon, and 
so have to speak in aeclining. Thackeray, at 4 
dinner in Liverpool, when he rose to speak, was 
suddenly deserted by the muse of eloquence, and 
after saying, good-humoredly, “ Really I thought 
I had something to say, but I find I haven't,” sa 
down. In general that remark should be put! 
the form of statement and rejoinder— 

Orator. “ Really I thought I had something 
to say.” 

Avuprencm “ Yes, but we see that you have n't.” 

The secret of the real enjoyment of club meet- 
ings and social dinners is, that nobody can spring 
the frap of a speech upon you. May an humble 
inquirer reverentially ack why the Historical So 
ciety can’t have meetings without speeches—not 
the papers which are read, but the ceremonioue 
| harangues? 
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HUMOR AND HEROISM. 


Wuew Thackeray was first in this country he 
wrote a lecture, at the invitation of a charitable 
society, apon Charity and Humor. It was a 
charming, simple, and touching performance, and 
is included in the volume of lectures upon the En- 
glish humorists. 

But there is another text of the same kind from 
which the sermon has not yet been preached, and 
that is, heroism and humor. The illustrations in 
recent history should be Charles Lamb and Thomas 
Hood — faithful seldiers both, and true heroes, 
Tommy Moore, whose power of perceiving human 
character was not so remarkable as bis skill in writ- 
ing sentimental songs, thought Charles Lamb a 
poor punster, a kind of parlor clown. But when 
the ‘‘ Final Memorials” appeared, and Talfourd rev- 
erently lifted the veil from the holy mystery of his 
life, the glory of Nelson and o: Wellington did not 
seem greater. In fact, the test of heroism is, that 
it is purely private. Even small men can behave 
like heroes, if they know that the world is looking 
at them and admiring. = 

The Memorials of Thomas Hood, recently pub- 
lished by his son and daughter, curiously enough 
tell very little about his life, but a great deal about 
his death. A few letters describing the discom- 
forts of life upon the Rhine, but confused and un- 
satisfactory, give a very inadequate idea of the 
man or the life heled. Of course, there was not a 
great deal of event or variety in his life; bat 
neither was there in Lamb's: and the difference 
of the impression in the story of the two is very 
striking. We have no account whatever of the 
circumstances of the writing and printing of the 
‘‘ Bridge of Sighs ;” yet such things are the events 
in the life of a literary man. 

But every thing is forgiven for the sake of the 
picture of the calm and hervic end of the poet, who 
seems always to have been content to consider him- 
lf a punster. He died slowly, visibly, conscious- 
ly, day by day. He took leave of his friends— 
still in the prime of his manhood and of his power, 
looking death sweetly in the face, and conquering 
the conqueror. The gayety of his spirit was not 
quenched. It was cheerful, manly, hearty, to the 
last. The tender humanity of his genius was more 
universal as the clear light of death showed life 
more truly. Two months before he died, as he lay 
expectant in his house, he wrote to thank Sir 
Robert Peel for the pension granted to his wife, 
and to say that they should not meet in the flesh. 
It was his last letter. 

“Thank God my mind is composed and my 
reason undisturbed; but my race as an author is 
run. My physical debility finds no tonic virtue 
in a steel »en, otherwise | would have written one 
more paper—a forewarning one—against an evil, 
or the danger of it, arising from a literary move- 
ment in which [ have had some share—a one-sided 
humanity, opposite to that catholic Shakespearian 
sympathy, which felt with King as well a3 Peas- 
ant, and duly estimated the mortal temptations of 
both stations. Certain classes at the poles of so- 
ciety are already too far asunder: it should be the 
duty of our writers to draw them nearer by kindly 
attraction, not to aggravate the existing repulsion 
and place a wider moral gulf between Rich and 
Poor, with Hate on the one side and Fear on the 
other, But I am too weak for this task, the last I 
had set myself; it is death that stops my pen, you 
see, and not the pension.” 

They are the last words of a “humorist ;” but 
how they transfigure the word : 


‘Poor comfort still for honest grief to cherish! 
Poor bliss which memory alone supplies! 
Thank God!—our good affections never perish- 
Though in this world of woe the good man dies.” 


- 





SKATING PARKS. 

We all thought of the Central Park as a sum- 
mer resort—a retre=t in July—a country made easy 
for the city—a place in which every citizen should 
be his own country gentleman. But, as we agreed 
a week or two ago, it is more than that. It is 
questionable whether it is not visited as much, and 
even more passionately, in the winter than in the 
summer. For we stroll about in shady walks with 
shady minds: but who does noteskate with ardor? 

Six years ago skating was an amusement pecu- 
liar to school-boys in the country; it is now an 
ainusement universal and of every age. Do you 
remember, Dr. M , thet pond near New Haven, 
bow it swarmed and glittered with the gliding 
girls and youths a short year ago? If we should 
pass it now, I do not doubt it would show us the 
same scene, but with a greater crowd. And you 
have not forgotten, M——, the beautiful Jamaica 
Pond near Boston—that shining ball-room floor, 
upon which the lovely and the graceful turned and 
swept and darted in myriad bewildering mazes, in 
motion that made its own music—over which the 
keen bright sky arched with a smile, and around 
which the pretty villas upon the shore and solemn, 
Stately evergreens gathered with sympathy and 
admiration? Why did you not detain the Prince 
to see this ball al fresco? Nimble in the waltz 
and a good rider, might be not have crowned his 
glory and his conquests by chasing you, far-darting 

ud agile M——, upon shining steel, through the 
parting and emulous throng ? 

The haut noblesse of the metropolis are a little 
slower to give themselves to the new and exhilara- 
ting pursuit than those of other cities not so large. 
Boston, foF instance—and the Lounger does not 
mean to insinuate in the remotest manner that it is 
a city “not so large”’—Boston goes all together. 
Not some girls, but all the girls, skate, or go to the 
Rehearsals, or collect photographs, or read Charles 
Auchester, or dream of Booth, or ride sitting in the 
saddle, under the Polish régime. They are unani- 
mous. You take the street car on a sunny winter 
afternoon, and sylph after sylph steps in with her 
skates hanging to her arm. To her cater Gustavus 
and Rinaldino. They are going to skate. Young 
Boston, of either sex, will amuse itself this after. 
noeoa by gyrations upon frozen water, Now in New 
York, if you would skaté, you co to the Central 








Park, and luck go with you! In other places you 
go to the nearest pond, or river, or canal. So in 
Boston, it used to be Jamaica Pond or the “ Back 
Bay"—(the front bay yet remains to be heard of ); 
but the tri-mountaineers Mave certainly a clever 
way of managing matters—a different way, at least, 
as they had in France. For they have instituted 
skating parks. They have improvised theatres for 
the new amusement. 

For instance: in Roxbury a little stream was 
dammed in a hollow of hills or ridges, with a bit 
of wood upon one rising shore. This overflow 
makes a pond of an average depth of four feet, and 
covering perhaps two acres or more. This is care- 
fully inclosed with a fence, a neat shanty is erected 
for the skaters to put on the skates in comfort, 
warmed and furnished with seats, and serving for 
the office of the Superintendent. He is a respons- 
ible man, and takes care of every thing. The ad- 
mission is by tickets—two dollars for the entire 
skating season. At night the park is lighted either 
by gas-burners or scores of lanterns; and all day 
long it is filled with skaters of all ages and both 
sexes. In the morning the timid and the tyros 
steal carefully along, and little children come to 
learn quite unaccompanied : and in the afternoon 
the stream of grace and skill comes pouring in, and 
it is high carnival. 

The expense of such a park is considerable—not 
less, probably, than two thousand dollars for the 
season. It is overflowed at proper times, and care 
fully scraped after a snow-storm, so that it may be 
always in order. Doubtless we shall yet see new 
and brilliant developments of such a movement. 
Feasts of colored lanterns—games for two or three 
hundred players—what not? It is an ice Boston 
notion, and will come to something. 

In the intervals of skating, if the skaters want 
to laugh, let them refresh their remembrance of 
the Christmas doings at Dingley Dell, in Pickwick. 

a 
OLD HOUSES. 

SomEHow we seem resolved in this country that 
we will have no visible relics of the older epochs of 
our history. A few months since the most inter- 
esting building in the city of New York, which was 
also only the third upon its site since the settlement 
of the island, was quietly demolished without rais- 
ing the least dust in the newspapers, and without 
emitting so much as a dying speech and confession 
to let the passer-by know that it was in any man- 
ner different from all the other buildings which are 
guilty of being more than twenty years old, and 
therefore justly suffer demolition. 

At this moment how few buildings of historic 
interest actually survive in New York! Even the 
few that remain are so changed that the association 
is necessarily gone. The old Walton House, our 
venerable neighbor, of whom we have chatted be- 
fore with high respect, is a sailors’ boarding-bouse ; 
yet it is not externally altered, and is still a Mag- 
nifico in rags and poverty. Washington's head- 
quarters, at the corner of Battery Place and Broad- 
way, is entirely changed. It is not the house in 
which Washington lived, and upon the steps of which 
Aaron Burr and then John André were loungers. 
The old tavern at the corner of Broad and Pearl 
streets, in which the General, “with a heart full 
of love and gratitude,” drank farewell to his offi- 
cers, still preserves something of its quaint respect- 
ability of aspect. 

But when you saunter up the busy street, where 
you can not find a footing upon the sidewalks, they 
are so crowded with carts and barrels and bales, 
and remember the quiet Dutch dwelling-houses and 
broad stoops that lined the street a hundred and 
fifty years ago, long before we had our Government 
and a President, you suddenly remember that the 
first President was inaugurated in the balcony of 
the old City Hall that fronted the head of Broad 
Street, you see in imagination the august figure of 
the chief, the chancellor, the famous group, and 
you raise your eyes to see the very spot and to burn 
the picture into your memory forever, and kindle 
your patriotism anew. Alack! alack! what is 
that foolish imitation of a white Greek temple that 
stares at you with new, columnar insolence? 

Buildings of historic renown are the most im- 
pressive public monuments. They are parts of 
what they commemorate. They are the contem- 
porary witnesses present with us. When we look 
at them, we see the times of which they were con- 
temporaries; touching them, we touch the great 
men who moved among them. 

Now and then, in quiet country-places, you come 
upon the untouched remains of the old magnificence, 
or, it may be, they are slightly changed. For in- 
stance, I lately stopped at a hotel in a retired town, 
which outwardly looked like a private mansion- 
house. As I entered, the resemblance was not dis- 
turbed. The ofty ceilings—the old-fashioned sweep 
of the staircase, with a balustrade of white painted 
posts surmounted by a mahogany railing—the am- 
ple space and simplicity—all indicated a private 
residence of wealth and respectability now declined 
to public purposes. I followed the waiter up stairs 
to my room. He opened a large square cherry- 
wood dvor with the old-fashioned knobs, and ush- 
ered me into a lofty and spacious apartment, which 
would have held half a dozen of the sleeping cells 
of an ordinary “ first-class” hotel. A bright fire 
burned upon the hearth, the windew curtains were 
drawn, the sofa and easy chairs were disposed pleas- 
antly before the fire, and the gas was turned down 
over the table. Another square heavy door opened 
into the bedroom, in which I saw at a glance the 
same comfort and domestic aspect. 

It was clear that the house was some handsome 
home of the past day which had become a hotel. 
The room in which I sat was evidently almost un- 
changed. I felt myself an intruder. I awaited 
the coming of some stately host to freeze me with 
haughty politeness of rebuke. As the night deep- 
ened I heard the faint rustle of ghostly robes. I 
was aware of the unseen presence of the gay com- 
pany of another generation. § was an unbidden 

atthe feast. 1 arose and tried to steal away. 
the mivasured music of the minuet paused. 











scornful eves. The soft murmur of many voices 
died away, and, overwhelmed with mortification, 
I began to explain how the coachman had brought 
me thither, when the sound of my voice awoke me. 
I was sitting in the spacious room by the kindly 
fire; but the music, the murmuring throng, the 
rustling robes, the high polite society, were only 
what might have been. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


LATIN UnNpER THe Lasn.—A schoolmaster, in giving a 
boy a flogging, waited about a minute between the cute of 
the rod. Bis dat qui etd dat, cried the “Ss to the tor- 
then tor 

- 
CONUNDRUMS 

Why ie a chimney-eweep who dislikes a pot of beer like a 
starch-producing vegetable ’-—Becaure he iv a pot-hater 

What animal most resembles a bad Frenchman ?—A 
cellar-rat (scelerat) 

If an egg were questioned about its parentage, what pre- 
serve would it moet likely name !—Mar-me-laid 

What cat is like a large abbey ?—A gray tabby (a great 
abbey). 

Why is a hatter like a valuer of goods !—Because he's a 
—— (Qn aGppraiaer). 

‘hy is « stoker on a railway-engine like another prepar- 
ing brenkfast ?—Because he gets his steam aid (hi tea 
made) by hot water. 

Cam you name the greatest corn-growers in Europe and 
America ?—Yes; tight boots. 

Why should an undertaker always emoke ?— Because 
tobacco-smoke is generally a coughing-maker. 

Why is a lawyer's life a lazy one ?—Because it's a life of 
fees (a life af ease). 

In trying to make « contract, what do you mean by a 
**sealed tender f"—A love-letter. 


-_ 

Tei.inc Your Forrusr —A witness: in the Court of 
Queen's Bench being croes-examined by Mr. Garrow, that 
learned gentleman asked him If he was not a fortune-tell- 
er?—_“T am not,” answered the witness; “but if every 
one had his due I should have no difficulty in telling your 
fortune.”—“* Weill, fellow,” says Mr. Garrow, * pray what 
is to be my fortune ’"—“ Why, Sir,” rejoined the witness, 
“IT understand you made your pret apeech at the old Bai- 
ley, and I think it is possible that you will there make 
your last speech.” 

-_ = 

A Frenchman thinks the English language iaggery tough. 
“Dare le look out,” he says, “which is to put out your 
head and see; and look out, which is to haul in your head 
and not for to see—just contrarie.” 


—_ 

“ First boy state what were the dark ages of the world.” 
Boy hesitates. ‘‘Next. Master Jones, can you tell me 
what the dark ages were ?"—** The ages before gas was in- 
vented.” 

ec 

Sergeant Cockle, « rough, binetering fellow, and well 
kne'yn om the porthern circuit, once got from a witness 
more than he gave In « trial of a right of fishery, he 
asked the witnes, ‘* Don't you love fieh f”—“ Ah,” replied 
the witness, with a grin; “ but I dunna like Cockle sance 
with it.” 

mame pats 

A Cuoice or « Juny.—A certain seacaptain who had 
a considerable interest with his brother chicers and the 
cook aboard his vessel, were once to be tried for an offense 
against the laws of the navy of such a nature ae put their 
lives in some jeopardy. The cook displayed every mark 
of fear and apprehension for his safety. The capiain, on 
the contrary, seemed in very good «pirits, and enid, “* Cheer 
up, man; why should yor be cast down? I fear nothing, 
and why should you ?"—“* Why, faith, your honor,” replied 
the fellow, “I should be as courageous a you are if we 
were to be tried by a jury of cooka. 

———_ 


Horne Tooke having challenged Wilkes, who was then 
sheriff, received the following laconic reply; “Sir, I do 
not think it my business to cut the throai of every deepe- 
rado that may be tired of his life; but as J am at present 
the sheriff of the city of London, it may happen that I 
ehall shortly have an opportunity of attending re in my 
official capacity, in which cage I will anewer for it that you 
shall have no ground left to complain of my endeavors to 
serve you.” 

—_— 

Veter Beavuties.—The King of Bavaria ie mach averee 
to ladies wearing veils in the streets, and frequently stops 
those who have their veil« down to adjust them artistical- 
ly. The other day he was seen at Munich talking with 
three ladies in the street which bears bis name, and io 
which he takes « dally walk, lifting ap the veil of each 
ene, and laying it on the top of her bonnet in a way enit- 
ing the artistic fancies of the patron of Schwanthaler and 
the friend of Thorwaldeen. Ile then let them proceed, and, 
of course, all let their veils down as soon as he was out of 
sight. It seems King Ladwig once exposed himeelf to the 
“ight of a second Meduca’s head, We lifted the veil of an 
old lady, looked at her face, and dropped it instantly. my- 
ing, “ Madam, you are right.” 

- = 

In « certain Englich parieh, a Quaker barber received 
the other day a note for church-rates, five shilling» and 
six-pence. He called upon the clergyman of the parish, 
and eaid, 

“ Pray, friend, what dost thou mean by this note?" 

“Mean! Why, it ie for the church-rate; don't you 
see?" 

“ Yes, friend; but what is that for?’ 

“ Why, for the repuir of the church, and for the main 
tenance of public worship, to be sure." 

“Well, friend, but what hove I to do with that? I 
don't attend thy church.” 

“Oh, that don't signify; the church is always open, 
and it's your own fault if you don't come. Besides, it's 
the law, and you must pay.” 

“ Well, friend, I take leave to tell thee that I think that 
a very unjust law that obliges me to pay a mivistry and a 
religion w! I don't attend. Fare thee well.” 

A few days afterward the barber, by way of straighien 
ing accounte with the parson, sent bis reverence a note: 
“ Debtor to Timothy Salters, for shaving and hair-cutt!~z 
five shillings and six-pence.” The receipt of this note by 
the parson very quickly brought him to the shop, in no 
good humor either. 

‘What do you mean by sending me this bill? You 
never cut my hair nor shaved me in your life!” 

**Nay, friend, but thou knowest my «hop is always open, 
and it’s thine own fault if thou dost not come to be ehaved.” 

anpetiiiraiammne 

Sir James Mackintozh declared that the vest thing ever 
said of ghovts wae said by Coleridge, who, when asked by 
a lady if he believed in them, replied, ** No, madam, I 
have —_ too many to believe in them.” 








an aip-esuneses 

Tur Glory or Tar Werp.—Said a man to a little boy, 
strutting up Broadway with his cigar, before breakfast, 
“My boy, you would look better with bread-and-butter in 
your mouth than with a cigar.” “I know it,” said the 
urchin, “but it would not be half so glorious.” 


Two passengers were conversing in a railway carriage 





Tre versus Lins Coachmut,” sald an outside pas. 
eenger to one who was g at « furious rate « " 
of the moet mountaines. r si the north of Pune 
“have you bo conciders r r lives and limite? 


“ What are your lives and limbs to mer’ was the repiy 
“1 am behind my time 


- 
Wovtnr’? Tex. « Lan From the Sake or A Promo 
The following dialogue 


reported betwoen v bevy 

** What do you think? my fat) } xher day : 

hundred and ninety-nine pigeno« h one barrel of 

gun.” “Oh, why didn't be eay a thousand 

(Reply provokingly): ** Do i 

tell « lie just for the enke of on wy 
_—> 

True Mayor's Newt There te « 

Robbie Johnson, who. in the year ' “ 
Dundee Hie services |} er ' 
sion, & messenger was di I ; bes 4 
asking for the Provo« 
was “ awa’ to the whin hil) for ' 
scampered the gallant to th: whim hill.” 
Provost appeared, and, 1} 
off his bonnet, and wip ' ; ib ia pete 
said, * Janet, where's ma wig I's ith 
day.” ** Your wig!" « Junet | er hear «ca 
man! How can you get your wig? Dye no ke 
laying int?" 

a -_ 

Deonnns or Reooveny..A ox y ix te 
a celebrated French phy-ici On entering 
the chamber of a marjuis, whom he had at rug 
a very dangerous iliness, he w accosted | 1a 
theus in the following terms: ‘(Co Mr} 
vart; I feel quite in epirita, and nk my { Lf 
me.” “lam eure it hae,” repi Bout ’ 
very first expression you used convinces me of Prey 
explain yourself." “ Nothing is earter int first 7] 
of your illness, when your life war in danger, | » 
deareal friend; as you began meat better, I ¥ 
good Bouvart ; and now ' am Mr. Borvart Depend upoa 
it, you are quite recovered.” 

-_- 

What plece of carpentry becomes a gem as soon as jt i 

fini led f—A-gate 


—_— 
A bachelor geologist ix ecquainted with al! rocks exenpt 
“rock the cradie."’ 
— -<—- 
“ Matchless misery” las t 
cigar and nothing to light it with. 





-—_ 
Artiste may not be guilt 


tirect falachoode, but they 
generally give thinge a color 
7 — 
Toe Wretean Parson A friend was staying wit) 
Weleh parson, and beard him preach in the 
“ By Jove,” said be, “ there wae good in y eri 


I didn’t think you—ahem.” 

**It would be odd if there was ne,”’ said the preacher 
**It was one of Bishop Butier’ 

“Bishop Butler's, was it Well, now 3 
me. J have read Dr. Butler's sermone, and I did not re 
ognize it.” 

“Oh,” says the other, *' y don’t know | Im 5 
I have two services—one to Welch, on ey W 
It late his sermons into Warh to begin witt t! 
| safe; my Welsh flock don’t reed Bi Then I 
take my Welsh and traneaie it into Hnglieh 
that the old boy himeelf would not kr them a 





-> 

A Frenchman who had ikcarned Englich wis ' 
particularly polite, and never neglected an oppoert 
saying something pretty. One evening he« ’ t 
lady, whose dress was fawn-colored, and that of de 
ter pink, ** Madame,” said be, “ your daughter ie the pond 
of beauty.” 

“Ah, Monsieur, you Frenchme 
the lady. 

“No, Madame, I only do «speak the truth aid he, 
“and what all the world wit! allow, that y daughter t 
the pink, and your ladyehip the crub of fast ! 

It was with great difficulty the Frenchman « 
made to comprehend his «offi se 

-_= 

A young, quiet, sensible, good-looking country lass wa 
asked what she thought of “«nuffing and smoking.” 
* Well,” she replied, “‘enuffing is ateminable; but 1 
would like ma man to be a qocker “Why f" was in 
mediately asked._“‘(ih, because | eee when ma father 
comes hame ever ene cross, o« eune as he gets the pipe 
lightit and begins 4 biast he's «’ pi 4 again." 

-_ 


aiwaye watt . s 


Two Pur.osormoat Riowurs._Tiow lx it possible te 
proceed in two opposite directions at the seme time? B 
walking from the forward to the aft part ofa vessel while 
ealling.What is the centre of gravity? The letter V 


-_ 
An epigram should never be extended to eight lines 
Four lines ought to be the ne pias ulira; if only tro, 
much the better. Here is one uttered by an olf gentle 
man, whose daughter Arabells importuned him for mone 
“Dear Rell, to gain money, eure «fence ix beet, 
For dumb Belle ere fittert t 
- 


pen ihe onest.” 


LYTELAIGENOE OW THK Roa: A gentleman on a stege 
coach, passing through the city of Bath, and observing a 
handsome edifice, inquired of the driver what building {t 
was, The driver replied—* It is the Unitarian Church.” 


** Unitarian !" said the centlerman and what ta that ? 
“IT don’t know,” said Jehu, “ but T bellewe it is in the og 
position line.” 

—_— 

Stammering, says Coleridge, ie sometimes the cause of « 
pen Some one was mentioning in Lemwlh's pre * the 
cold-heartedness of the Duke of Cumberland in preventio 
the duchess from rushing up to the embrace of he ot 


whom she had not seen for a considerable tis 
sisting on her receiving him in «tat 

“How horribly cold it wa 

“You,” enld Lamb, in bie of 
know he is the Duke of Cu-cur er-land 

= —_— 

An old gentleman went ont to shoot pertridec 
panied by hie son. The gun was charge | 
the muzzle, and when at lect the old centlemab started 
some birds, he took a rest and blazed away, expecting t 
see some fall, of course; brat not did it ppen, for the 
gun recoiled with #o much force as to * kick” him or 
The old man got up, and while rubbing the «park 
his eyes, inquired of hie son, “ Dick 1 i point the rig 
end of the gun to the bird 

- 

Op BoaxrR. “ Look here, old fellew, how's this? I 
strawberries were out of season! Make licker taste gor 
don't they fr’ 

Bar Tenpen. ‘* Strawberrice, why there ain't any «tras 
berries in yer clase; it's only the reflection of yer nove 
yer see in yer licker!" 





—_—$—<-—- —_- — 
Etiquette requires that in Chinese conversation each 
should compliment the other, and every body ging 
him, in the most laudatory style, and deptect hitanelf, 
with all pertaining to bim, to the lowes: possible polm 
The following le no exaggeration. though not u preoe |e 
words: “What ie your honorable name?" My in«dg- 
nificant app: liation ke Wong.” “ Where ie y r magnifi 
cent palace?’ “My contemptible but i at Sochen.” 
“How many are your tllustricuy children 
worthless brates are five.” ic j » health of your 
distinguished spouse" ‘' My mean, good for-novhing « 
woman is well." 





—— - 





about music. One gentleman asked the other, who ap- 
peared rather simple, “Do you know the ‘Barber of Se- 
ville?” “No,” the latter replied; “1 always shave my- 
eelf!" 


_— - 

What Hreevs rae Horsx.—* It is not the ‘unting that 
‘urts the ‘orse,” said a philosophic hostler; “ it's the ‘ari 
‘ighway: it's the ‘ammering, ‘ammering, ‘ammering over 
a ‘ard ‘ighwaoy; it ‘urte ‘is ‘ooves. When you're not go- 
ing to ‘unt, ‘ire a ‘ack and ‘ammer along with ‘im.” 

caiies 

“Madam, « good mary persons were very much dis- 

turbed at the concert last night by the crying of your 


ry. 
‘Well, I do wonder ruch people will go to concerta® 


How Orn ane We To-par’ Two olf ladics, know 
to be of the «me age, bad the samo derin op ul 
teal number concealed: one therefore al 
a New-Year's Day to go to the o her, and en 
am come to know how old 


A Warwtee To Snorxrerr Itt ithetin come 
parts of Turkey whenever « shop! : ; 
_ a falerhoo! hie house ies pe pol Wack, ta te 
main eo for one month. Ift ” hal 
in this country, what 0 * 


people's houses would prerent 
: = 
No man can avold his o company—so he hed Gest 


make it as good o8 poerible 





>» HORSE-TAMER, 
IN NEW YORK. 


exhibition took place 


a ere 


snd he 
but that 
ud not 


Levery | 


b spots on 


with vw tre atment, may prov 
acquisition in this country 


placed them upon him by letting a rope down through the 
roof of his «tall, fastening it under his neck, and raising 
him off his fore feet. This is the first time he has been 
stage in thie country. We have had no 1 
of kicking, he used, he will no 
his foot like 


a the hear:al; 


but instead w (as you ce) 





ve ine a gentleman." 


Mr. Rarey and his subject walked several times 


round the 
still, when, 
his pocket, 


inclosure, and finally came to a stand- 
taking a couple of leather straps from 
Raney said, 


straps are all that I used to tame this horse.” 


A moment, and one of the straps, dexterously 
placed upon the fore leg, reduced the quadruped to 
a triped. The second strap was as quickly looped 
around the other fore foot, and drawn through the 
Cruiser took a step forward, Mr. R.- 
ney pull he second strap, and the animal was 
ow his knees to his master, who fell beside him, 
and, rising, began pulling his head backwar 1 and 
forwat I ike mad, ¢ 


* These tw 


belly-ba 


p jumped ¢ ruiser | 1 quich 


iif Hi Tt Hl 


IN ] ill 
v A ull a, i f ‘ 
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am mt 


‘i tht 
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“Wain 
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MR. RAREY 
ers | as a flash Mr. Raney crawled out of danger. 

fore the frightened stable boys could run away 
Raney had his horse again at the footlights, 
pointing to a graze upon Cruiser’s bip, said : 

| “In coming ovir the horse injured his hip, and is un- 

j 

;u illy restive and ill et ease. You see he will not allow 

dragged about. I have not laid hands 


hi Mt to be 


we left the Crystal Palace, London. 
| lor 


HARPERS 








Wh 
Wil 


poo Sada 
Se. 


and, 


on 
m before, except when 1 took him from his box, since 
I will not detain you 
er with him, as I have several other untemed horses 
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lay with his head between the horse’s heels. As 
he did this he said: 

* lam just as sure that he will not kick meas that a 
stone will not of itself fly up and strike me. Why should 


| he? He will not unless he gets angry, and I shall see that 


immediately. At my first exhibition before the Queen and 
Prince Albert, after experimenting with an unbroken colt 
and a very vicious horse, the riding-master asked if I 
would try a very nervous horse. I said certainly, but 
that I had already detained them over two hours. They 
asked me how long I should take. I said fifteen minutes. 
The Queen said she would give me half an hour, and the 
party would walk about till then. None of them then 
knew my system; so I went into the box where the horse 
was, and in less than fifteen minutes had the animal un- 
der control. When I showed it to the party all were as- 
tonished. Prince Albert, thinking that I used some pow- 
erful drug, asked if the horse had the use of its legs. I 
replied that no means had been used to deprive the ani- 
mal of its faculties, and made the horse get up. Subse- 
quently I performed before them four times. See, I place 
ot upon me. There is nodanger. Me would 


thix horse's f 


MK 


‘CRUISER, 


SHAKE HANDS!” 


no more tread heavily upon me than a mare upon her 


foal.” 


America, which threw 


rage and fury. 
longed duration, he, too, was thrown, 
Rarey was upon him. 
ting d 


ready." in order to accustom the horse to the sensation, 
I 1) ; 2. 9 Mr. Ran«y raised him up, and concluded his re- 
} rhe x hs introduced was a “hard and | marks on the animal's back. He said: 
| nerve ullcr’’—an animal ofthe Messenger blood. : ’ 
] ntl¥ fondling > “Tt is entirely wrong to leap upon a horse’s back and 
tly fondling bis head and caressing him, Mr. hold f : 2 There i 
Kanty succeeded in making him follow him r 5 | ee Ont, Be eis ee ea ae Oe ry ie 
. we - ga SHOW A TOU now a perfect understanding between us. All horses like 
the arena. le led him by a straw. He then | me after this 


fastened a strep rou 





him limp on three legs 
the second strap was attached, 


a strug 
which ended in the horse lying down 


, and finally kneel. 


id his fore leg so as to make | ik 
When 
ale ensued, 
Mr. Rarry 


process. They all come to me gladly. 
the test of breaking: 
know you have treated them badly; 
they know you ate a friend.” 


The last hor® tested was a vic 


ous 


ent on him, took off the straps, knocked the horse's } by Mr. Lurr of Harlem Lane, and nam 
feet together, rubbed them against his fa nd Jo Ante Tho strecgl: with this } 
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was brief but fierce, and he w 
i > Tose again after a 
few moments, and was again forced down. 
had the reputation of biting, Mr. Rarey str; " 
his jaws together until the horse seemed to re, sliz 
that they did not belong to wien 5 
arm in his mouth + 
the lecture Mr. Raney said : 


“T have never had an accident since I became perfect 
in my system, and I don't fear any. 
e I was twelve years old, and at first had 4 
Every limb has been broken ex 
| cept my right arm; but being young when these seci 

dents happened, the bones fortunately healed strongly 

Now I know horses’ every thought, and can break any ani 
of whatever age and habite, in the world. 
make any animal sensible of my power-—make them ¢; 
tle and even affectionate.” 


great many » acahdenta, 


On Tuesday Mr. Raney gave another exhibition. 
and introduced Cruiser to the audience. 





“Cruiser was about as 
I have been for taming him, Noblemen used tc go and 
throw articles into his brick box in order to eee him fight 
I was asked to explain the other evening how Lapproached 
Cruiser, and with your permission | will do so. 
horses have a reason for every thing they do, I know if! 
approached Cruiser with a stick he would fight me, #° |) 
had fought others who came to whip him. In the bex was 
a double door, so that I could open the upper half. is went 
quietly ; opened the door noiselessly. 
round, saw me, started back frightfully, Wat did not st- 
Cruiser came slowly up to smell of 
| me after a while, and, in epite of Lord Derchester’s ¢' 
treatwes, I stood still. Presently, when I saw that lb» 
stood naturally, I began to fondle him. 
chester begged me to tie his head, and I did +o, be t yo 
Finding that he would eithe 
kill himeelf or tear down the box I relensed him, anc 
After he allowed me to fondle him, ! 
teok him inte the straw-yard, and proceeded a» with any 
other horse, wntil at last he would let me take any liberty 
with him, and Lord Dorchester mounted | 





The next subject was a wild horse from South 
Mr. Rarsy several times, 
plunging, rearing, and biting with every sign of 
On his leg, too, Mr. Raney at- 
tached the fatal strap, and after a struggle of pro- 
and Mr. 
After rising up and sit- 
own again on the horse’s back several times, 





tempt to come at me. 


never saw such fighting. 


This 
If they fly away from you, then 
if they come to you, 


stallion 
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ing that he had had a little 


: . a — 
private conversation with m | ved 
the horse, and that it had : to 
begged him not to drag it | Peed 
about till its side was heal- me 
ed. ty 1 n the m 

One of the horses of the ps en, saan ie 
Second Avenve Railroad sen ne ae ae 


was then sent in, with the m went over and talked 


following note : } mother Duley 
“New Youn, Jan. 7, 1961 i leaning against the 
“Ma. J. 8S Ragey,—The mare jane, turnin er her 


{ send you is a very bad kicker, 
vnd etrikes with her fore feet. 
No one is able to go into her sta- 
ble. She is very treacherous, 
qnd gives no warning. If you 
tan tame her your system is 
good for any horse.” 


ish Mr. George Mil- 
r approach her and 
oke: ahe answered him 





nfusediv, and with the 
sin her eves. Duley 
not a lachryvmoese 


ern and what had oc- 
The Herald reporter thus p prt pe eye 


describes how she was 
tamed : 


red flashed upon him 
mediately 

Duley Digby and he 
“When the horse appeared een great friends 
upon the stage it was a tough- 
looking customer enough. A 
regular car-horee — thin, wiry, 


time (once 
wae aiout 





dirty, stubborn, vicious, evil- but 
eyed. It has not been shod ex- . poorer 
cept with all its feet tied, and ’ 1 she 
then with difficulty. Every was a 1 did 
time Rarey touched it the horse a : He 
kicked most savagely. First reme! : t} tisera 
one little strap was tied on, how- ; aie pie thal wooden 
ever, and then another. The ry f" ra ; 
horse fell easily, as it had been , =, Sas ep 
used to be thrown thus to be he was radically cured of 
shod. But when the straps hat wound. which had 
were taken off, and Rarey began net even left a cicatrice, 
his familiarities, however, then he had not forgiven her 
came the tug of war. It was He did t ad her a 
kick and bite, soothe and fon- xd time. but turned 
die, get up and fall down, until = abet : cemnamedtied 
at last the poor car-horse suc- ~ er 

eumbed to kindness. Rarey's erosity. He had first 
head lay between those formi- love then hated her. 


dable hoofs; Rarey’s hand un- 
loosed the bridle which had not 
been removed for months; Ra- 
rey played blacksmith, and 
hammered at the shoe without 


When she would have 
amused her leisure with 
him again, be mortified 
her Now he was indif- 
ferent; she had lost her 





0 a 
{ mows wanmmeee | cxamn ter ~— es — —— 








any difficulty, and curing the Scale of Miles. 
last bit of restlessness by turn- power of fascinating him. 
ing the horse round and round e If he bad seen the man ia 


awhile. Rarey led off the eub. the moon courting ber he 
dued old equine hag with as 
much complacency as if biting 
and kicking had never been 
known. The Owner sat beside 
our reporter, and his surprise — 
he knew the horse so well—only 
eutran that of the audience.” 


On Thursday, 10th, Mr. 
Rarey experimented on Pea- 
cock, a very savage brute, 
which seems to possess ev- 
ery vice. The New York 


would not have cared. 
lhe same can not be 


said for Dul George 





was @ generous, sensible, 
effectionate, lovable maa 
—if he only could have 
gratified her grand de- 
sire More's the pity, 
ge could not. He 
could only give her a 


ehuine love and admi 











bee = hi? 3 ration, a share of his 
Times says of the experi- 2 Sais "1 ‘ ‘ ~ “a ~y anger son's moderate 
ment : MAP SHOWING THE FORTS, ISLANDS, ETC., OF THE HARBOR OF CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA. allowance, and a veniure 


m hig Bank. of Hope 
“ The collar which he had round his neek had not been | > om . “oO since she was wise e rh to realize b her's | Duley fe nti : 
: > : I Ss A y 'S S ‘ P she as ise enoug © realize her mothers i ulcy pre erred certainties and securities, an. she 
yemoved for « great length of time. He was a dangerous | ADY SEAMER’S ESCAPE. theory—that it is the first duty of a poor, well-born, | refused him at her peril—refused bim th much 


pray sigs oe Se pecep ioe’. Ia hole ae A LOVE STORY. highly-educated young lady to marry a man of | misgivingy and reluctance, and a pain, the per 
him. ‘The contest occupied come time, for Peacock pos- | Miss Dutcy Diery had at last won what she | good family, of good fortune, and of any other good | nence of which she had yet to learn. She hard a 
sessed pluck a3 well as endurance, but at length he had | had been begging and praying for all the days of | which nature might have made incidental to the | certain tenderness for George which bis persis'en: « 
to suceumeb:!* her life—that is to say, all the days of her life | bargain. might have blown up into a flame of devotion 
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but her suitor lacked patience and humility, and 
withdrew altogether. So her chance was lost—her 
best chance, as I view it. And now, season after 


season had slipped away, until she was turned of 
four-and-twenty, until, possibly in the just fulfill- 
ment of her destiny, Sir John Seamer, whom she 
neither loved sor respected, was talking confi- 
dentially to mamma, and Duley was answering 
George Milner with the tears in her eyes. There 
was no plea for those tears—she had got what she 
craved mest. It behooved her to look triumphant 
and to feel triumphant, but somehow the mood 
would not come. Perhaps, in the moment of frui- 
tion, her heart was sorer than it had ever been 
since she refused George, and by-and-by found out 
that he had quite ceased to love her. As he turn- 
ed away from her she perceived that he had un- 
derstood her dignified position, and that he de- 
apised her for having attained to it. But it was 
too late to care for that now—Sir John finished his 
brief collogay with her mother, and returned to 
her side with the assured, jubilant air of an ac- 
Then George was tempted to watch 
her. He saw ber smooth her brow and summon 
reluctant smiles; but finding the pastime, after 
all, rather dismal, be took leave of his hostess and 
walked away home, smoking a cigar. All seuti- 
mental reminiscences of Dulcy disappeared with 
the vapor, and when he reached his chambers he 
was his own man again completely. 

After the great event of the evening Mrs. Digby 
could not be sorry to see her guests depart; and, 
by eleven o'clock, the house in Curzon Street was 
cleare’ of them all—even of Sir John Seamer him- 
self—and Duley was shut up with ber mamma in 
that pretty retirement called the boudoir. With 
a sofiness qvite unzsual to her, Dulcy had stolen 
one arm round her mother’s waist, and was resting 
her brow against ker shoulder. The confession 
had been made, the successful daughter had been 
kissed and blessed abundantly, yet still Duley 
kept that firm yet caressing hold upon her mother, 
as if she had yet more to say. Presently it came. 

* Mamma, I do not want it to be talked about 
until quite the time; I am not proud of it, you 
know.” 

“ My love, half the world will envy you.” 

“Let them! But remember, mamma, I will 
not hear it talked about: You are not even to 
tell Lady Milner.” 

“ But, sweetest, it must be known. Sir John 
will speak of it himself. Lady Milner is one of 
the oldest friends of his family.” 

“T told him te say nothing, and he promised 
me he would not—not, at least, until we got down 
home again, and then I shall not care. There is 
nobody at Avenham to make a fuss and worry.” 

* You look at it in a very strange light, Duley, 
There is nothing to be ashamed of in Sir John, or 
in being mistress of Netherloup—such a beautiful 
romantic place! [am sure it will be one of the 
proudest days of my life when I give you to him.” 

Daley shuddered from head to foot. ‘I was 
sure you would wish it,” said she, faintly. 

** My dearest, I have always your good at heart. 
Bat come, you are feverish and excited; I shall 
see you into bed to-night myself, and to-morrow 
all will look gay and promising.” 

So Mrs. Digby led her daughter to her room, 
and performed for ber tender motherly offices, such 
as she had never put her hand to since poor Duley 
was ill of the scarlet fever, and would let no one 
elise touch her. She understood, in part, the girl’s 
sudden revulsion of feeling; but she knew that it 
would wear off, and believed that it had better 
not be expressed. When Dulcy’s head was on 
her pillow she received her maternal benedictions, 
and left her. As Duley was quite alone, and no 
spy peered into her chamber, we have no actual 
eviderce that she passed half the night in miser- 
able tears; bat this is very probable, for she was 
unfit to appear at breakfast the next morning, and 
for two days sobody calling at the house saw her, 
not even Sir John Seamer. 

When she reappeared, it was to find that her 
urgent plea for secrecy had not been respected, and 
to receive the congratulations of friends, envious, 
surprised, curious, and coffpassionate, with a se- 
renity which struck nobody with so much wonder 
as it struck herself. Any little unreality which 
she had tried to retain about her fate was com- 
pletely dissipated, and she saw her future very dis- 
tinctly before her: Lady Seamer, of Netherloup, 
wife of Sir Johu Seamer, the wealthiest landowner 
in the county, a man passionately fond of her, 
likely to surround her with every luxury and in- 
dulgence her heart couid desire, mentally and mor- 
ally ber inferior, but not evil-spoken of by his 
class, though not much looked up ie either; a posi- 
tion many young women would have embraced 
with triumphant delight—which had often, in fact, 
veen secretly coveted by herself. That was, when 
en throngh the illusion of distance and im- 





cepted lover, 


it Was 6 
probability; nearer at hand, its colors were far 
more sombre than attractive. 

She knew a gool deal about Sir John Seamer, 
snd shedcnew all the particulars of his disastrous 


‘ 


family history, which people spoke low about when 
they speke at all. Netherloup Hall was but three 

iles from Avenham, where she had been brought 
up by her mother, and in a country neighborhood, 
gossip—especially romantic gossip—is the current 
coin of domestic society. Dulcy liked to hear her 
nurse tell of the curse of the Seamers, who had 
driven the nuns from Netherloup centuries ago, 
aud got wrongful possession of their estates, which 
had never breught them luck, but only murder, 
disgrace in battle, early death at home, or a drivel- 
ing old age; and then the chronicler would prove 
her words by asking, with awful solemnity, who 
lives in the high-walled garden on the edge of the 
park, where nobody ever passed by from year’s end 
to year’s end ?—who but Sir Reginald Seamer, who 
had been Bedlam-mad since his marriage almost 
—nay, some folks said before it? His one son had 
been cashiere| from the army for cowardice, and 
was living obscurcly somewhere abroad, and his 
grandson reigned with his frigid mother in the old 
hall alone. All yhis was happening when Duley 








Digby was a girl, and she heard whispers of it, as 
children do; and when John came to Avenham to 
play with her brothers, she used to watch him tim- 
idly from a distance with a suspicious fear, lest the 
curse of his people might also have fallen on him, 
and that he might suddenly spring at her and stran- 
gle her. 

But all this nonsense faded from her mind as 
she grew upto womanhood. The high-walled gar- 
den lost its wretched prisoner, and a sumptuous 
tablet to his memory appeared on the chancel wall 
of Netherloup Church ; then the disgraced son died 
in a drunken gambling-house brawl at Homburg, 
and John became Sir John, a young man of im- 
portance in his county by reason of his large land- 
ed property, if for nothing else. He was about 
three-and-twenty then, and not ill-looking — far 
from it. He had a frame of vast muscular power, 
and a broad, fair face, rather vacuously good-na- 
tured in its ordinary expression, but with certain 
indications, nevertheless, that he did, now and 
then, give himself over to the demon, and suffer 
himself to be carried away by paroxysms of brutal 
rage. The servants, when he was a boy, used to 
give awful accounts of him, but as he grew up 
open-handed and génerous to a proverb, they for- 
gave him rough words, and contented themselves 
with shaking their hcads when alluding to him, and 
saying he was ‘“‘every bit a Netherloup Seamer.” 

Sir John was just out of mourning for his mo- 
ther when he made his proposal to Duley Dig- 
by. He had always liked her, but the late Lady 
Seamer detested Mrs. Digby as a scheming woman 
on the look-out to entrap an unwary heir for her 
handsome, clever, portionless daughter, and she 
had too much influence over her son’s mind while 
she lived.for him to dream of acting in opposition 
to her expressed desires. But when she was gone, 
Sir John, being thrown eatirely on his own re- 
sourees, naturally sought the society of those with 
whom he was on the friendliest footing. He dis- 
liked forms and ceremonies—he disliked, in fact, 
whatever gave him trouble—and finding a ready 
welcome whenever he presented himself at Aven- 
ham, he soon became a daily visitor there. Mrs. 
Digby flattered him, and if Duley did not flaiter 
him too, she did something very much akin to it, 
in never discouraging him. She had every op- 
portunity of seeing and knowing what his natural 
disp»sition was, and when she accepted his propo- 
sal, we must believe that she did so with her eyes 
open, and laid her accounts of what she might have 
to do and endure against the obvious advantages 
of a rich match. 

Mrs. Digby carried her daughter down to Aven- 
ham as soon as her engagement had gained suffi- 
cient notoriety to make it binding. Until Duley 
had been repeatedly congratulated, and had as re- 
peatedly acquiesced in her approaching elevation, 
her mother had a lurking distrust that she might 
suddenly give way to her feelings of fear and re- 
pulsion and break with Sir John; but George Mil- 
ner did not cross her path any more; lhe had gone 
to do some mountaineering. There wis a fuss of 
friends, and a fuss of ordering finery, and there 
were presents and a hundred things besides, to dis- 
tract her attention, and about the middle of Sep- 
tember, the proudest day of Mrs. Digby’s life, ar- 
rived, and at Avenham .Church, in the face of a 
crowded and respectable congregation and a small 
army of friends, she gave her daughter to Sir John 
Seamer of Netherloup, for better for worse, for 
richer for poorer, until death should them part. 

There is something very solemn about a mar- 
riage, whether of love, of convenience, or of ambi- 
tion—this came, I suppose, under the last head— 
but none of the young bridemaids, when they 
looked at Dulcy’s white face and desperate expres- 
sion, saw any thing to covet in the position she 
had won. George Milner was not present, he was 
still in Switzerland, but his mother, as one of the 
oldest friends of the family, was there in great 
pomp and splendor. The old lady said to more 
persons than one during the course of the day, that, 
ill as Duley had used her George, she was really 
sorry for her; but if a girl would marry for money 
rather than love, she deserved to look and feel 
wretched at least on her wedding-day. 

Mrs. Digby remained at Avenham triumphant, 
while Sir John and his new wife went to Paris, and 
overran Italy; in short, performed the grand for- 
eign bridal tour in the most orthodox way. In 
March they returned to England and came down 
straight to Netherloup Hall. Then began the 
series of calls of ceremony, and there were a hun- 
dred and one opinions as to how Lady Seamer 
looked, and a thousand and one speculations as to 
whether or no she was happy. But her mother 
was serene and satisfied, and confidently commu- 
nicated to all her intimates that Sit John made the 
very best husband in the world; and people agreed 
to believe that Duley Digby’s bargain had turned 
out better than might bave been expected. When 
the London season arrived, Lady Seamer of Nether- 
loup was generally allowed to be the flower of it; 
and George Milner, regarding her with wonder and 
admiration, said to himself what a consummate 
actress she was, and questioned whether the organ- 
ization of the female sex was really provided with 
a heart, or only with a muscle of a plastic and a 
non-sensitive nature, which could adapt itself to 
every fate as readily as hers had done. 

Lady Seamer had pride—she had also discretion, 
and she had that faculty, more peculiarly devel- 
oped among women, of concealing what she would 
have been ashamed to make public, and of endur- 
ing in silence, and with a certain dignity, the pri- 
vate pangs which she could not get rid of. Sir 
John was sufficiently courteous to her in company, 
and he could not be exactly said to use her rough- 
ly at home ; but his docility and affection as a hus- 
band did not fulfill the professions of his courting 
days. Like most weak persons he was suspicious, 
and suspicion developed in him a cunning watch- 
fulness which soon discovered the signs of his wife’s 
indifference to himself, and exaggerated them into 
a pref for body else. 

He did not proclaim his doubts in so many words, 
but he put them into prompt action, It had beea 
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arranged that when the London season in town 
closed they should go abroad for a few months, 
and Lady Seamer had already settled points of 
meeting with other wandering friends, when Sir 
John one night suddenly informed her that on the 
morrow she must prepare to go down to Nether- 
loup ; he was tired of London, and he was not in 
the humor for traveling. 

Lady Seamer ventured to ask why? He told 
her that it was his will, and that wasenough. She 
acquiesced with a beautiful meekness, and it must 
have been a terrible fear that had brought Dulcy 
Digby to that point of submission: but she said 
afterward, in confidence to her mother, “‘I dare 
not oppose him ; it would be more than my life is 
worth ever to say him nay; when he is in one of 
his pagsions he is capable of killing me, and F be- 
lieve he would be no more responsible for it than 
asavage animal. O mother! the days and nights 
of horrible, sickening terrors I went through last 
winter I can never tell you! I have wished my- 
self dead many and many a time.” 

This was what she had exchanged the chance of 
love and happiness with George Milner for! She 
had fine houses and fine equipages, costly jewels 
and many friends; but a husband whom she could 
only compare to a savage animal, and with whom 
she existed in terror of her life. Fear had render- 
ed her very tractable; observing persons noticed 
how she deferred to Sir John’s wishes, consulted 
his opinions, and watched his eye if it might be 
possible for her to forestall a desire before it was 
expressed; and thoughtful persons said she was 
much to be pitied, and her mother was much to be 
blam «4, and they hoped no harm would come of it, 
but that really they should not at all like to be in 
Lady Seamer’s place, even for twice the pomp and 
splendor for which she had sacrificed herself. 

During the third week in June Sir John and 
Lady Seamer went down thus unexpectedly to 
Netherloup; Mrs. Digby at the same time return- 
ing to her house at Avenham. It was a country 
neighborhood, where the gentry had for the most 
part only moderate means, and therefore lived at 
home nearly all the year round. The arrival of 
the Seamers at Netherloup was therefore a gratifi- 
cation, and while the summer lasted they were 
made the object and excuse for strawberry-parties, 
and picnics, and water-parties without end. “Lady 
Seamer thankfully encouraged these moderate dis- 
sipations as varying the monotony of her Jife, and 
keeping Sir John in good humor; the last depend- 
ing now on a continuous effort which it was most 
wearisome and irksome for her to have to make 
alone. People began to whisper that Lady Seamer 
led a life far from enviable with “‘ that surly brute” 
her husband ; and when George Milner came home 
again in October, his mother had twenty ugly 
stories to tell him of what was said to be going on 
at Netherloup. 

But it was no concern of George’s any more; 
Dulcy had chosen her own lot, and must abide by 
it. He was a barrister, and, perhaps, the wrongs 
of miserable wives were no secret to him; he was 
very sorry, of course, but he had nothing more to 
say. Duley’s brothers were angry with their mo- 
ther for having encouraged the match, but obvious- 
ly that could do no good; and as for a separation 
(which was suggested), there was no absolute cruel- 
ty to allege, even if Duley would have come for- 
ward to claim protection, which she would not; in 
fact, when questioned by any one except her mo- 
ther, she systematically and obstinately denied that 
she had any ground of complaint against Sir John ; 
but the servants’ tongues were free to wag, and 
they wagged to a very different tune. 

During the shooting season Netherloup was 
filled with constant relays of guests; and when 
the shooting season was over and the hunting be- 
gun, Sir John, who was an ardent sportsman, be- 
ing busy, had less time to annoy his wife, which 
was fortunate ; for during the month of December 
Lady Seamer gave birth to a son and heir, con- 
cerning whom there were all the ordinary rejoic- 
ings. 

The winter months passed away to the middle 
of March without any outbreak from Sir John of 
more than average ferocity; but about that time 
George Milner came down into the country on a 
visit to his mother, in company with whom he 
called at Netherloup., Sir John was out; but the 
visitors saw Lady Seamer looking handsomer than 
ever, in gay spirits, and with as few signs as possi- 
ble of being an ill-used wife, Lady Milner said it 
was all put on. She had seen Dulcy franticly 
miserable ; but it was quite right of her to keep a 
veil over her wretchedness with the world in gen- 
eral; it did not mend matters to make them the 
gossip of the country-side. 

For three weeks past there had been dry weath- 
er and a parching east wind, which was blowing 
keénly over the hills as Lady Milner and her son 
drove away from Netherloup. George looked back 
at the fine old mansion perched above the Nether- 
cliff; below which roared and boiled the Loup, 
bounding from ridge to ridge of the rock, all white 
with foam and spray. Seen from the road, the 
house appeared in some parts almost to overhang 
the precipice, but there was in reality a terrace of 
some twenty feet in width between the walls and 
the cliff above the Loup; a very agile and sure- 
footed man could even descend to the bed of the 
torrent by clinging to the bushes and springing to 
projecting ledges_on the face of the rock, but it 
was a very hazardous feat, and not one that was 
often attempted. The situation was picturesque 
in the highest degree, with its mingling of wood 
and water, gray cliff and green turf; but whether 
it was worth having at the price Duley had paid 
for it, George could not determine. That night, 
when Mrs. Digby was about to retire to bed, less 
at ease in her mind now than she used to be on 
those maxims of worldly wisdom in which she had 
trained her daughter, she put aside the curtain 
from the window to look out, as her custom was, 
toward Netherloup. It was full moon, and the 
bare outline of the hills was distinct, even the 
Netherloup bills, three miles away: and with a 
sigh, still tempered by « barking that mat- 





ters would grow more harmonious there by-and-py 
she dropped the drapery and betouk herself to hes 
slum bers. 

In the dead f the night she was awakened hy 
a cry below her window, “‘ Mamma, mamma!’ 
and then the house-bell rang as if pulled by a ter. 
rified tremulous hand, and the agonized voice rose 
again, ‘Mamma, mamma!” Mrs. Digby thought 
for a moment that she was the victim of a horri- 
ble nightmare, but the ringing continued, and she 
heard a scurry of feet, and by the time she hag 
got out upon the landing the door was being 
hastily opened below, and her old servant, who 
had lived with her ever since her own marriage, 
exclaimed, in accents of awe and amazement, 

‘Lord ha’ mercy upon us, Miss Duley! but 
you must be stark staring mad to ha’ run across 
the country a night like this, and nothing on but 
your night-clothes, and the blessed bairn, too! 
Goodness grant you ha’ not both gotten your 
deaths!” And trembling as if she had the palsy, 
Mrs. Digby tottered down the stairs and received 
in her arms the form of her daughter, who hugged 
her vehemently, exclaiming, 

‘“*Oh, mamma, we are safe, we are safe!” ip 
hysterical sobs of terror and thankfulness. 

By this time all the household was assembled, 
And the women, in sympathetic sorrow, got the 
poor yeung mother and her child into a warm 
room and bathed her bleeding feet. The old nurse 
and Mrs. Digby listened to her spasmodic com- 
plaints and exclamations, and tried to quiet her 
as well as they could. Dreadful shivers ran 
through and through her frame, and sometimes 
her words were so wild that they thought she was 
seized with sudden frenzy; but they were true 
enough. 

‘* He swore he would kill me,” was one of these 
revelations; ‘‘ he has said so often before ; but to- 
night I know he meant he would, and I waited 
untfl the house was still, and then I thought I 
would get away’ but he had fastened my door on 
the outside, and there was only the window, and 
while I was listening and thinking, I heard a 
crackling in the corridor, and the smoke began to 
curl in at the crevices, and there was a smell of 
fire. So 1 took up baby and put a blanket over 
him; the window opens easily, and I got dows 
by the great old ivy bushes on the tower. Oh, 
mother! and-I got down by the Loup and over 
the water.” 

“Eh, Ledy Seamer, but that was a long step, 
but the angels helped you, surely!” cried her 
nurse, And where Lady Seamer escaped down 
the cliff and over the Loup is called ‘* Lady Seam- 
er’s Long Step” to this day. 

That night Netherloup was burned to the 
ground, and Sir John Seamers, whose mad act it 
was, never from that time, though he lived to be 
an old man, was safe to go at large any more. 
His wife remained at Avenham with ber mother, 
greatly changed in character and temper by that 
terrible night’s escape from a terrible death. Her 
child did not grow up, and the estates passed, on 
Sir John’s death, to a distant branch of the Seam- 
ers, whom misfortune did not persecute with such 
deadly tenacity. They rebuilt the house, and one 
of the chief points of attraction to visitors is still 
to examire Lady Seamer’s Long Step, and to 
marvel how she got down it. Some persons de- 
clare it to have been impossible; but tradition 
stands fast among the country people, who have 
added to at a feature of the supernatural, that ‘an 
angel, all in white, helped her.”’ 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 

Ow Monday, Janvary 7, in the Senate, a petition was 
presented for a Nativnal Convention to meet in Philadel 
phia on 4th March. Memorials were presented in favor of 
submitting the Crittenden resolutions to the people. Sena- 
tor Crittenden spoke on his compromise, and was followed 
by Senator Toombs, who made a war speech._——In the 
House, after brief ert on compromise by Mesers. Cobb 
of Alabama and Etheridge of Tennessee, the General Ap- 
propriation Bill was passed with an amendment appropri- 
ating $135,000 for a national . Mr. Adrain, of 
New Jersey, asked leave to offer a resolution approving of 
the bold and patriotic act of Major Anderson in evacuating 
Fort Moultrie and occupying Fort Sumter, and pledging 
the House to sustain the Presideat in all Constitutional 
measures to enforce the laws and preserve the Union. 
After an ineffectual uppeal to Mr. Adrain from Mr..Bar- 
rett, of Kentucky, for « withdrawal of the resolution, a vote 
was ordered on a motion to suspend the rules for its recep- 
tion, and resulted 134 for and only 58 against suspension. 
The resolution was then put upon its passage, and received 
124 votes, while only 58 were cast against it. 

On Wednesday, %th, in the Senate, the President's Mes- 
sage on the agitated condition of the country was read, 





tions were ——In the House, on motion of Mr 
How e was referred to # spe- 
cial committee of five, with power to in every 
thing pertaining to present d and with liber- 


ty to send for and papers. There was strenuout 
ppositi © aes age of this lution, but it went 





M Appropriation Bill, but rose without def- 
inite action, and shortly afterward 
On Thureday, 10th, Senator Slidell, of Louisiana, calle4 





and the result was 35 for end 
tor Davis, of Mississippi, then proceed- 
ed to make a speech on the state of the Union. When he 


if 
fF 


Carolina, the firing upon the Star of the West, and the 
subsequent action of Major Anderson. Senator Trumbul? 
his declaration that the Federal law- 


his a with the action of that committee. He 
despa of any good being effected through their deliv 
erations, but assured the House that if another week was 
allowed to elapse it would be too late for the introduction 
of any measure to save the Union. Various memorials 
and other relating to the national troubles wert 
presented and Inid on the table for the present, among 
them the resolutions of the New York Common Council, 
the conduct of Major Anderson and the determ 
the President to enforce the laws The Hous@ 
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then proceeded to the consideration of District of Columbi 





husiness, but adjourned without effecting any thing. 

On Friday, 1lth, in the Senate, Senator Hunter, of 
Virginia, on the present condition of affairs in the country 
fle was -ollowed by Senator Harlan, of lowa.——In the 
flouse, Mr. Lovejoy, of Illinois, asked leave to offer a reso- 
jution recommending the President to confer temporarily 
upon General Scott the power of Commande r-in-Chief of 
the Army and Navy, with a charge to see that the Repub- 
lic receives no detriment. Objection was made, and no 
action was teken on it. The House, then, after the con- 
siAerrtion of private bills, passed the Civil and Miscellane- 
gus Approyriation bill, and sdjotrned. 





THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE ON THE STATE OF 
THE COUNTRY. 

The Special Message of President Ruchanan in reference 
to the present agitated condition of the country, and par- 
ticularly regarding the recent action of South Carolina, was 
on 9th sent to Congress. The Message was prepared im- 
mediately on the departure of the South Carolina Com- 
missioners from Washington, after their ineffectual en- 

svor to induce the Administration to surrender the 
fortifications in Charleston Harbor to the new State. The 
niost important feature of the document is in reference to 
the execution of the Federal laws and the protection of the 
Federal property. The President says there is no alterna- 
tive but to collect the revenue at Charleston, and to pro- 
tect the public property as far as practicable under existing 
The right and duty to use the military and naval 

rainst those who illegally aseail the Government 








f 

t nd indisputab but he considers the present 
state of things revolutionary, and beyond Executive con- 
tr 

‘ 








nd throws the whole responsibility of action’in the 








ergency upon Congress, which alone has the power to 
lare war, or to remove a grievance which might lead to 
war. He therefore appeals to Congress to take some 
measures to preserve th Union, and suggests the restora- 
tion of the old 36 Compromise line as calculated to 
I Ice & KOO sult. He alleges, as a reason for the de- 





ley In sending reinforcements to Major Anderson, that 
such an action would have furnished the pretext, if not the 
provocation, for aggression on the part of South Carolina, 
aud at the same time admits that had Fort Moultrie been 
attacked Major Anderson could not have held possession 
@ore than sixty hours, 









THE HOUSE PERILOUS COMMITTER. 


The House Special Committee of Thirty-three tiave closed 
their deliberations, and will probably soon be réady to re- 
port. The two propositions submitted by Mr. Dunn, of In- 
diana—that laws be passed to protect the States from armed 
invasion, and to secure the safety of citizens of the several 
States while traveling or sojourning in other States—were 
the last ones agreed to. The propositions which had been 
previously adopted, provided for the admission of New 
Mexico; for the amendment of the Fugitive Slave Law, by 
giving « trial by jury at the place of escape, and requesting 
Northern States to repeal the Personal Liberty Laws, and 
for euch an amendment of the Constitution as will make it 
impossible ever hereafter to amend it so as to interfere 
with Slavery in the States. 

THE TREASON COMMITTEE. 

The select treason committee of the House has been 
named by the Speaker, as fallows: Howard, of Michigan, 
Republican; Hickman, of Pennsylvania, Republican; 
Dawes, of Massachusetts, Republican; John Cochrane, 
of New York, Democrat; Branch, of North Carolina, 
Democrat. 

CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN THE SOUTH CARO- 
LINA COMMISSIONERS AND THE PRESIDENT. 
The correspondence between the South Carolina Con- 

missiovers and President Buchanan appears in the papers 

It consists of three letters, the first dated December 29, 

from the Commiesioners to the President, in which they 

demand, a8 a preliminary to all negotiations, a disapproval 
by the President of the act of Major Anderson in seizing 

Fort Sumter; the second, 4“<ced December 30, from the 

President, in » hich. w+e admitting that Major Anderson 

acted withow -«press orders, he yet refuses to repudiate 

the act; and the third, dated January 1, in which the 

Commissioners attempt to refute the allegations of the 

resident's letter in which he justifies Major Anderson's 

conduct. This last letter the President returned to the 

Commissioners vith the following indorsement on its back: 

“This paper, just presented to the President, is of such a 

character that he declines to receive it.” 





CABINET CHANGES. 


Since our last several changes have been made in the 
Cabinet. Secretary Thompson, of the Interior, resigned 
on 8th; he has not been replaced. On 1lith, Secretary 
Thomas resigned, and was succeeded by John A. Dix, of 
New York. Mr. Holt continues to act as Secretary of 
War 

WHY MR. THOMPSON RESIGNED. 

The following correspondence has been published : 


“ Wasnreton, Janwary 8, 1961. 

‘‘ Sre,.—It is with extreme regret I have just learned 
that additional troops have been ordered to Charleston. 
This subject tue been frequently discussed in Cabinet 
Council; and when, on Monday night, 3iet December ul- 
timo, the orders for reinfo-cements to Fort Sumter were 
countermanded, I distinctly understood from you that no 
order of the kind would be mad» withcut being previously 
considered and decided in Cabinet. It is true that on 
Wednesday, January 2, this subject was again discussed 
in Cabinet, but certainly no conclusion was reached, and 
the War Department was not justified in ordering rein- 
foreements without something more than was then said. 
I learn, however, thie morning, for the first time, that the 
steamer Slur of the West sailed from New York last Satur- 
day night with two hundred and fifty men, under Lien- 
tenant Bartlett, bound for Fort Sumter. Under these 
circumstances I feel myself bound to resign my commis- 
sion, as one of your Constitutional advisers, into your 
hands. With high respect, your obedient servant, 

“J. Tuompson. 

“His Excellency, James Buonanax, President of the United 

ates.”” 


S 


MR. BUCHANAN READILY ACCEPTS IT, 
“ Wasntneton, Janwary 9, 1861. 

* Srr,—I have received and accepted your resignation, 
on yesterday, of the office of Secretary of the Interior. 

* On Monday evening, 3lst December, 1860, I suspended 
the orders which had been issued by the War an Navy 
Departments to send the Drookl:n with reinforcements to 
I Sumter. Of this I informed you on the same even- 
ing. I stated te you my reason for this suspension, which 
you knew, from its nature, would be speedily removed. 
in consequence of your request, however, I promised that 
these orders should not be renewed ‘ without being pre- 
viously considered and decided in Cabinet." This promise 
was faithfully observed on my part. In order to carry it 
into effect I called a special Cabinet meeting on Wednes- 
day, 2d January, 1861, in which the question of sendi 
reinforcements to Fort Sumter was amply discussed both 
by yourself and others. The decided majority of opinions 
wa aguinet you. At this moment the answer of the South 
Carolina ‘Commissioners’ to my communication to them 
of Sist December was received and read. It produced 
much indignation among the members of the Cabinet. 
After a further brief conversation I employed the following 
language: ‘(t is now all over, and reinforcements must be 
sent.’ Judge Black said, at the moment of my decision, 
that after this letter the Cabinet would be unanimous, and 
I heard no dissenting voice. Indeed, the spirit and tone 
of the letter left no doubt on my mind that Fort Sumter 
would be immediately attacked, and hence the necessity 
of sending reinforcements there without delay. 

** While you admit ‘that on Wednesday, January 2, this 
subject was again discussed in Cabinet,’ you say, ‘ but cer- 
tainly no conclusion was reached, and the War Depart- 
ment was not justified in ordering reinforeements without 
something more than was then eaid.' You are certainly 
mi-taken in alleging that ‘no conclusion was reached.’ 
sn this your recollection is entirely different from that of 
your fous oldest colleagues in the Cabinet. Indeed, my 
language was eo unmistakable that the Secretaries of War 
and the Navy proceeded to act upon it without any further 
intercourse with myself than what you heard or might 
have heard me cay. You had been so emphatic in oppos- 
ing these reinforcements that I thought you would resign 











in 1 of my decision. I deeply regret that you 
have been mistaken in point of fact, though I firmly be- 
lieve honestly mistaken. Still it is certain you have not 
the less been mistaken. 

Yours, very respectfully, 


“ Hon. Jacos Taomrson.” 


James BUCHANAN 


SECESSION OF MISSISSIPPI, FLORIDA, AND ALA- 
BAMA. 

The Mississippi State Convention on Sth adopted an 
wdimance providing for immediate secession from the 
Union. Reports from Jackson, the capital of Mississippi, 
confirm this news. On i0th, Florida seceded by 62 to T 
On Lith, Alabama seceded by 61 to 39, 


UNION ADDRESS OF THE GOVERNOR OF MARY- 
LAND. 

Governor Hicks has published an addres to the citizens 
of Maryland, giving his rearons for refusing to convene 
the Legislature. It fills two columns of the Amer 
abounds in the most emphatic Union sentiments. 
lowing are extracts : 

“I firmly believe that a division of this Government 
would inevitably produce civil war. The secession leaders 
in South Carolina, and the fanatical demagogues of the 
North, have alike proclaimed that such would be the result, 
and no man of seme, in my opinion, can question it. What 
could the Legislature do in this crisis, if convened, to re- 
move the present trouble: which beset the Union? We 
are told by the leading epirite of the Sonth Carolina Con- 
vention, that neither the election of Mr. Lincoln nor the 
non-execution of the Fugitive Slave law, nor both com 
bined, constitute their grievanece. They declare that the 
real cause of their discontent dates as fur back as 193! 
Maryland, and every other State in the Union, with a 
united voice, then declared the cause insufficient to justify 
the course of South Carolina. Can it be that this people, 
who then unanimously supported the came of General 
Jackson, will now yield their opinions at the bidding of 
modern Secessionists. I have been told that the poeition 
of Maryland should be defined, eo that beth sections can 
understand it. Do any really understand her position ? 
Who that wishes to nnderstand it can fail todo so? If the 
action of the Legislature would be simply to declare that 
Maryland is with the South in sympathy and feeling; that 
ehe demands from the North the repeal of offensive, un- 
constitutional statutes, and appeals to it for pew guaran- 
ties; that she will wait reasonable time forthe North to 
pune her statute books and to do justice to her Southern 

rethren, and if her appeals are vain, will make common 
cause with her sister i~.der States in resistance to tyranny 
if need be, it would only be ecying what the whole country 
well knows, and what may be said much more effectually 
by her people themselves in their meetings than by the 
Legislature chosen eighteen months since, when none of 
these questions were raised before them. That Maryland 
is a conservative Southern State all know who know any 
thing of her people or ber history, The businees and agri- 
cultural clasees—plantera, merchants, mechanics, and labor- 
ing men—those who have a real stake in the community, 
who would be forced to pay the taxes and do the fighting, 
are the persons who should be heard in preference to ex- 
cited politicians, many of whom, having nothing to lose 
from the destruction of the Government, may hope to de- 
rive some gain from the ruin of the State. Such men will 
naturally urge you to pulldown the pillars of this ‘ ac- 
cursed Union,’ which their allies at the North have de- 
nominated a ‘covenant with heil.’ 

“The people of Maryland, if left to themselves, would 
decide, with scarcely an exception, that there {s nothing 
in the present cauees of complaint to justify immediate 
secession; and yet, against our judgments and solemn 
convictions of duty, we are to be precipitated into this 
revolution, because South Carolina thinks differently. 
Are we not equals? Or shall her opinions control our ac- 
tions? After we have solemnly declared for ourselves, a« 
every man must do, are we to be forced to yield our opin 
ions to those of another State, and thus, in effect, obey her 
mandates? She refuses to wait for our counsels. Are we 
bound to obey her commands ? 

“The men who have embarked in this scheme to con- 
vene the Legislature will spare nu pains to carry their 
point. The whole plan of operations in the event of the 
assembling of the Legislature is, as | have been informed, 
already marked out, the list of Embaseadors who are to 
vieit the other States is agreed on, and the resolutions 
which they hope will be passed by the Legislature, fully 
committing this State to secession, are said to be already 
prepared. 

“In the course of nature I can not have long to live, 
and I fervently trust to be allowed to end my days a citi- 
zen of this glorious Union. But should I be compel'ed t 
witness the downfall of that Government inherited from 
our fathers, established, as it were, by the special favor of 
God, I will at least have the consolation, at my dying 
hour, that I neither by word or deed assisted in hasten- 
ing ite disruption. Tuomas H. Hicks.” 


an, and 


The fol- 





MESSAGE OF THE GOVERNOR OF VIRGINIA. 
Governor Letcher’s Message, alluding to the condition 
of the country, eaye: All see, know, and feel that danger 
ia imminent, and all true patriots are exerting themselves 
to save us from impending perile. He renews his propo- 
sition in his last Message for a convention of all the States, 
and says: “It ise monstrous to see a government like ours 
destroy © merely because men can not agree about a do- 
snestic n_.titution. It becomes our State to be mindful of 
her own interests. Disruption is inevitable, and if con- 
federations are to be formed we must have the best cuar- 
antees before we can attach Virginia to either.” He con- 
demns the hasty action of South Carolina, which has taken 
her Southern ¢isters by surprise. He would make no «pe- 
cial reference to ber course had he not been invited to do 
eo by her late Executive in uncalled-for reference to Vir- 
ginia. The non-slaveholding States are chargeable for the 
present condition of affairs, and if the Union is disrupted, 
upon them rest the solemn re«pvnsibility. He allades at 
length to their aggressions, and says they have the power 
to end the «trife and restore confidence. Will they do it? 
He awaits their response, not without apprehension. He 
eays, * Our action should be based on the wrongs done our 
own people.” He opposes a State Convention at this time 
and suggests, “ Piret: That a commission of two of the 
most discreet statesmen visit the Legislatures of the States 
which have passed Personal Liberty Bills, and insist on 
their unconditional repeal, except the New England States. 
Second: We must have proper and effective guarantees 
for the protection of slavery in the District of Columbia 
Third: Our equality in the States and Territories must be 
fully recognized, and the rights of person and property 
adequately protected and secured; that we must be per- 
mitted to pass through the free States and Territories un- 
molested; and if a slave be ebducted, the State where it is 
lost must pay its value. Fourth: Like guarantees that 
the transmission of slaves between the slaveholding States 
by land or water shall not be interfered with. Fifth: The 
e and enforcement of right laws for the punishment 
of euch persons in the free States as organize, or aid and 
abet in any mode whatecever in organizing, companies 
with a view to sssail the slavehoiding States, and to incite 
the slaves to insurrection. Sixth: The general Govern- 
ment to be ved of the power of appointing to local 
offices in the slaveholding States persons hostile to their 
institutions or inimical to their rights." The Gevernor 
further says he will regard the attempt of the Federal 
troops to pase across Virginia for the purpose of coercing 
a Southern State as an act of invasion which must be re- 
Me is not without a hope that the present diffi- 
culties will find a satisfactory solution. Let New England 
and Western New York be sloughed off, and let them form 
an alliance with Caneda.” 


SEIZURE OF FORTS AT THE sOUTH. 
The Baton Rouge arsenal (Louisiana) was taken 


posses- 
sion of by the State troops on 1ith. All the fortifications | 


are now in pessession of the Louisiana troops. The United 
States arsenal at Beton Rouge, in command of Major Has- 
kins and two companies, refused to surrender. The ar- 
senal was ded by six hundred State troops, and a 

rley between Governor Moore and Major Has- 
Fina, wh y resulted in the surrender of the gar- 
rison. There was no opposition in taking the other forte. 

The State of Georgia has seized Fort Pulaski, in the Sa- 
vannah River. 

A private dispatch to the Courier says that the Federal 
troope have abandoned all the for in Pensacola 


, 
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except Fort Pickens, where they ar tr and 
that three hundred men heve left M to eurpr Fort 
Pickens 

A telegram, dated Wils gton, North Carolina, D 
uary 10, eays: Forte Jol m and Caswell we taken 
possession of on the night of the 8th by whe Sx ville 
Guard. 


TOUCHING SCENE AT FORT SUMTE! 











The Baltimore A rican has the f wing ry One 
of the Baltimoreans who recently return ; : 
ter details an impre t kK place tl mY 
Major Anderson tak k vn that the 
American flag brou trie wae raised 
at Sumter precisely at noon on t Til l but the 
incidents of that ‘ flag raising’ have t been re ed It 
was a ecene that w be a memorable reminiscence in the 
lives of those who witnessed it A short time before noot 


Major Anderson assembled the whole of hie Little force, 
with the workmen employed on the fort, around the foot 
of the flag<teff. The national ensign w 


























cord, and Major Anderson, holding the end of the lines in 
! hands, knelt verently down. The officers, eoldie 
and men clustered around, many of them on their knees, 
ll deeply impressed with the solemnity of the scene rhe 

) hace an earnest prayerT—euch an appeai! up- 
port, en ragement, and merey, as one would mak who 
felt that * Man's extr ty ie G opportunity As the 
earnest, solemn words of tl peaker ceased, and the men 
respon Amen with a fervency that perheps they had 
never before experienced, Major Anderson drew the ‘ Star 
Spangled Banner’ up to the top of the et band broke 
out with the national air of ‘Hail Columbi nd loud 
and exultant cheers, repeated again were given 
by the officers, soldiers, and workmet if the na 
rator, ‘South Carolina had at that moment attacked the 
fort, there would have been u@ hesitation upon the part 
of any man within it about def@nding that flag.'” 

UNION MEETING AT I LTIMOR! 

An immense Union meeting was |! t Baltimore on 
Th fay night, at which the secessionists, w atiem pt- 
ed to make a dixturbance, were promptly hustled out, 
amidst cheers for the Union and for M Anderson 

NEW YORK SPEAKING OUT, 


Joth branches of the New York State Legislature, on 
11th, concurred in adopting a preamble and resolutions 
wesented by Littlejohn, cor the recent 

ersage of President Buchanan, tendering to him what 
ever aid in men ang money he may require to enforce the 


Speaker mending 





laws, complimenting the Union-loving Kepresentative nd 
citizens of the Border Slave States upon the pa tiem 
and courage with which they «tand by the Union, and re- 
questing the Governor to send copies of the resolutions to 
the President and the Governors of all the Stat n th 


Senate they were amended by declaring that treason ex 








iste in one or more States, and only Mr Grant voted 
against them. In the Assembly there were 117 votes in 
favor of, and only 2— Messrs. Cozans and Varian gaipet 
therm 
SUFFERING IN CHARLESTON 

According to a dispatch in the Mer , terrible suffering 
already exists at Charleston. The “ troops who have vol 
unteered and presented themselver for service are camp 
ed in unhealthy locations, and, col juence of rain 
ewampes, and minema, are suffering from disease No ve 
sels loading, no business doing, women weeping, and men 
overcome by eickness, and the city in the hands of a mob, 
is the bulletin travelers present of the condition of thir 





at the present time.” 


NEGRO INSURRECTIONS IN ALABAMA 








A gentleman in Troy has received a private letter dated 
at Hayneville, Alabama, December 25, which eays 

“Our people are greatly excited now on tw ibjecta, 
the certain withdrawal of Alabama from the Union and 
Degro ineurrections. About twenty milee from here they 
have discovered a plot among the negroes, headed ‘ 
white man, rhape more than one, t “ € 





of this month and mur 
find. - The 


ler all of white fol 
plot wae providentially discover 
men arrested, and, after establiching the 

doubt, they were hung up, together with five 
To-day I hear of another plot about t 
in another direction | 





tirty miles fr 
ree white men have been ar 











and about thirty negroes—report saye they will |! t 
day. The white men are Northern men.” 
HORRIBLE MURDER BY SLAVES 

A dispatch from Baltimore confirms the report t 
murder of Mr. Lucius Woodruff, in Northamptor ty 
Virginia, on Monday last, by four of } vlave The prit 
cipal ip the murder he‘ cecaped, but the other three were 
in custody Greet at prevailed in the neighbor- 
hood. and a det jon Was expressed to hang the ne 
groes at once 

PRIVATEERING PROSPECTS 

The Charleston Mercury, at the close of an appeal t 
the Floridians to seize the defenses at lens: nd Key 
Weat, threatens the seizure of the California treasure-ship 
by Southern privates We copy 

“To our friend? in Florida we would respectfully pase a 
word. There e \wo powerful strong-holds and mo-t im- 
portant points of military offense and defense in Florida 
Pensacola and Key West. The States both of Georgia and 
Alabama have wisely te: en time by the forelock, and put 
themselves in posession of such fortresses as lie within 
their borders, simply because they do not choose that their 
territories should be oecupied, their commerce cut off, and 


the lives of their people put in jeopardy by Gener 





or Mr. Buchanan's de«petic theor and dt 
ties of the executive officer of a co gar mot 
ocracy. They have chosen to w id t 
rage by a timely precaution If any thing could tend to 





demonstrate to the executive st Washington the folly of 
attempting the block ng of Southern porta, it would be 
the late action of Ge ia and Alabama in regard to their 


| forts. Yet it is imposible to tell to what extremities folly 
and desperation may drive men. In this view, it is im- 
i portant for the people of Florida to reflect that there are, 
perhape, no fortresses along our whole Southern coast more 


important than those of 
mand the whol 
carry out 


Florida. These forte can com- 
Gulf trade And should Mr. Buchanan 
what appears to be bis present plan, he cer- 


| teinly must desire to hold porsession of these forts. He 
| may thus, with the assistance of war-teamers, block 
| up the whole Gulf. But let Florida hold thee forts, 

and the entire aspect of affairs is changed Such 





vessels, in time of war, will have no port of entry, and 
must be supplied in every way from a very long dis- 
tance, and that at sea; while the commerce of the North 
in the Gulf will fall an easy prey to our bold privateers; 
and California gold will pay all such little expenses on 
our part. 

“We leave the matter for the reflection and deci 
of the people of Florida.” 


on 





THE SUB-TREASURER AT CHARLESTON. 

The War Department is in possession of information 
that the Governor of South Carolina has forbidden the 
United States Sub-Treasurer at Charleston paying the 
drafts of the Paymaster in favor of Major Anderson and 
his command, and the Sub-Treasurer has refused accord- 
ingly. 

MR. LINCOLN’S CABINET. 
A dispatch dated Springfield, Minois, January 10, says: 
he Journal of to-morrew will contain on authorized 
announcement of Mr. Sewartl’s acceptance of the Secre- 
taryship of State. Mr. Lincoln received it by this morn- 
ing’s mail. ‘The offer was made through Mr. Weed. The 
Republicans are in ecetast 

My #& xtement that Mr. Cameron received no appoint- 
ment is correct to he letter. 

Advices have reached bere that Mr. Chase withdraws 
hie definite declination of the Seeretaryship of the Treas 
ury, and that he will make hie ultimate decision known 
afier consultation with his friends 

The Tribune cays that Winter Davia, of Maryland, has 
been offered « seat in the Cabinet. 


NEW SENATORS. 

The Penneytvania Legislature hae elected Pdygar Cowan, 
Republican, of Westmoreland County, United states Sen- 
ator, in place of Mr.jBigler, whose term expires on the 4th 
of March bext, 
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THE STEAMSHIP “STAR OF THE WEST.” 


THE FIRST OF THE WAR. first shots were fired At daybreak on that morn- | cession from Morris Island, two or more of which 
ing the steamship Star of the West, with 250 Unit- hulled the steamer, and compelled her to put about 
ed States troops on board, attempted to enter | and go to sea. The accompanying picture shows | an interview with Governor Pickens, and wa’ aft- 
lyn, of the steamship Star of the the harbor of Charleston for the purpose of com- | the Star of the West as she entered Charleston | erward escorted to his boat and re-embarked for 
West, and of ti umship Marion, which three municating with Fort Sumter. The people of | harbor; the plan will explain the situation of | Fort Sumter. The communication from Major 
vessels figured so prominently in the movements | Charleston had been warned of her coming and of | the forts, and the position of the steamer when she | Anderson was as follows: 
7 we give a large plan | her errand by telegraph. They determined to pre- | was fired upon. The channel through ¥ hich she MAJOR ANDERSON TO GOVERNOR PICKENS. 
of Charleston harbor wing the forts, etc., to- | vent her reaching Fort Sumter. Accordingly, as | passed runs close by Morris Island for some dis- wf pth , 
ether with a view of Fort Johnson hes - | soon as she came within range, batteries on Morris | tance. “To His Bucellency the Governor of South Carolina : 
Island and at Fort Moultrie opened on her. The Fort Sumter made no demonstration, except at | | carn. pe we of year Guitars Set Sener ee on 
st shot was fired acress her bows; whereupon | the port-holes, where guns were run out bearing on | unarened wenn Raniag 0 26 Se 
a tine eg . : ’ n “2 ’ , 2 5 | I have not been notified that war has been declared by 
1¢ increased her speed, and hoisted the stars and | Morris Island. South Carolins against the Uniced States, Tean not but 
On Wednesday morning, January 9, 18 he | stripes. Other shots were then fired in rapid suc- About eleven o’clock A.M. on 9th a boat from | think this a bestile act, committed without your sanction 


Fort Sumter, bearing Lieutenant Hall with a white 
flag, approached the city. Lieutenant Hall had 
WE publish herewith pictures of the United States 


steam-sloop Bro 
of last week; and or 


ill enable r readers to realize what 
in this most memorable contest of the 
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In one meagre, gaunt room of the house afore- | 
said sat, on a Christmas-Eve, a lady and a child. 

I knew she was such by her voice, manner, and 
gesture, in spite of the mean garb which covered 
her. She worked upon a sewing-machine. All 
the fittings of the room said poverty ; for they were | 
the remnants of a once fine suit of furniture. A | 
handsome bureau and a cheap chair eyed each oth- | 
er askance; the chair with ill-concealed plebeian | 
contempt frowned upon the bureau, and it with 
lofty indifference held itself high above its neigh- 
bor. Well might it, with the hidden treasure it 
carried in its case. The child sat upon the floor, 
with its tiny legs crossed outside its dress; in its 
hand it held a stocking. 

“Shall [ hang it up, mamma?” she asked. 

I thought from where I stood that mamma had 
not heard her; but she slowly ceased from work- 
ing, and the machine stopped its clicking. The 
little Yankee clock on the mantle, interpreting the 
child’s thought, cried every second, “ Be quick!” 
** Be quick!” “ Be quick!” 

‘Shall you hang it up,my child? Yes, indeed 
you shall, though Heaven alone knows who will 
fill it. What indeed is left to us in life now ?” 

She fell into a reverie, and thoughts of other 
Christmas-Eves, past and gone, were running in 
her head. The child pulled the dress of its mo- 
ther, and stirred upon the floor; its red lips moved 
convulsively, which the mother seeing, caught the 
baby up and rocked it upon her breast until it fell 
asleep. When she saw this was accomplished she 
put the child upon the bed, hung the red stocking 
to the mantle, and pinning her shawl on went out. 

With the cap on I followed. 

When the close air of the corridors was passed 
we came to the dismal street. It was dismal be- 
cause of dirt, but riotous by reason of the annivers- 
ary of the dear Christ’s birth. I thought, and 
the lady thought, that even the gas-lamps burned 
brighter and clearer. I know that the stars were 
shining more brilliantly than ever, and that the 
white beams they scintillated through the cold air 
were only the wands of angels, who ate always 
near upon that night. Carefully threading our 
way, we went toward the Bowery. All the living 
tide of people parted on each side, and made wind- 
rows of humanity upon the walk; all their pock- 
ets were plethoric; all their baskets ran over; all 
the sweet virtues of the mortal heart shone vividly 
in the faces of the populace; for, as I knew, and 
the people knew, they had forgotten care, and were 
careless. Down the busy street we went, looking 
indow where tovs were for sale, where 
idrous people of fairy-land had their 
abiding places. In some shops there were green 








in each 
all the we 





‘ pe I refrain frot pening fire | 
on ¥ t honor, t ‘ pectful- | 
hy k © ‘ . -mentioned : ne which I 
t “ ! y of our country or | 

t vernment—was committed in obe- | 
t ’ tions, and notify y it is not dis- 
.t I card it as an act of war, ane I shall not, 
at enascna t for the return of my messenger, per- 
: vessel to pass within the range of the gune of my 
fort 
in ord ss fur as it is in my power, the shed- 
it you will take due notification of my 
n for t li concerned. Hoping, however, 
wer may justify a further continuance of forbear- 
part, { remain, respect lly, 
“ Rowgrt ANDERSON.” 
‘ P fter stating the position of South 
t be { i States, says that any attempt to 
I ‘ treopa into Charleston harbor to rein- 
f forte it be garded as an act of hostility, 
: adds that any attempt to reinforce the 
ops at Fort Sumter, or to retake and resume possession 
forte within the weters of South Carolina, which 
M Audersoo abandoned after spiking the cannon and 
ther damases, can not be regarded by the authori- 
ate ¢ tive of any other purpose than the 
reion of the State by the armed force of the Govern- 
Special agents, ther e, have been off the bar to 
o appr l rm unarmed, having 
troops t in mite i, not to enter the 
sy have been given the commanders 
at the forte not t nseuch vessels until a shot across 
bows n them of the prohibition of th 
State Under 1 reumstances the Star of the Weat, 
i r g attempted to enter the har- 
: having been notified she could not 
and con : was fired into... The act is 
iT : 
In 1 to 3 threat about vessels in the harbor, 
€ for me to say you must be the judge 
; Your position in the harbor has 
t authorities of the State, and while 
et y comapiain i@ 1 pertect consistency 
dunt f the State, it is not perceived 
propsee to adopt can find a par- 
t r be reconciled with 
{ your government imposing 
t : n red province 
‘Ph. W. Proxens.” 
] F ’ Picken 
1} ! r to ach wled the receint of 
nd y that, under the circum- 
rt eomed it proper to refer the whok at 
t intend deferring the course I 
morning until the arrival from 
inst ions as I may receiv 
I to expr the hope that no ob- 
the way, and that you will d 
for t leparture and 
i tT. 1 vho is directed 
t t he r ANDERSON.” 
I Charleston accordingly for 
' rance byt ithorities 
7 will « 1V le 
i k known Fort John 
mi f James Island to 
i Sumt int ‘ nt of an attack upon that 
. from tt : i lo on would itural- 
ly be tl pal } t from which the attack 
wou be m \t present it is hardly a fortified 
j th ing but a barrack and a few 
stor t f » its military character. 


But the Ci rs state that mén are busily 


earth-works and batteries 





' Ip MARION 
The ste j R00 cons burden. of the 
j 1 ¢ leston line, was seized by the 
s South Carolina on 10th, to be 
1 lof war. She was built here 


launched on February 3, 








\ her capture she was com- 
( sain Whiting 
‘ il F V I BROOKLYN 
I ut present hourly «¢ d at 
‘ ari : 11 , ike an active part in any 
future « ent vat point. SI was launched 
sat New Yor nt th of July, 1858, and too 
her place in . y on the Ist of January, 
185Y. S)} h sst sloop of war in 
rn i ld, and carries the heaviest 
battery eve pl the deck of any vessel of 
her ci % ly draws 16 feet water. Her 
length d is 247 feet, bre h of beam 43 
feet, depti hold 214 feet, being 2000 tons, gov- 
ernment f nd is 1 Lat 14 guns on 
i} vy revi though pi | for 24 9-inch 
hell 8 aud two 10-inch pivot cuns, the weight 
f each being n ly six tons All the hatch and 
j this deck are of mahogany—a 
wood n r bef used for such a purpose in ovr 
. Ailt ‘ irs required, together with 
oats. r d upon a bridge amidships, 
bove the deck sufficiently high to walk 
wl u entirely new arrangement. By 
mt tbe space upon deck is kept clear 
fur working the guns. Her en- 
out 300 men. The captain’s 
ace of 25 feet in length at the 
f f k. The boilers are Martin’s 
pate t idopted in the naval service. 
ller prop position, 14 feet 6 inches in 
iameter, ar 13,500 pounds. It is ar- 
rang for hoi k when not needed, and 
" tak fw yu 8 of a capstan, 
\ y rt rpose, in | than two minutes, 
She is spert | isely like sailing vessels of sim- 
ilar ton in merchant serv , her screw be- 
i merely ili atfa Her speed is esti- 
mated at ten knc inder steam : 


A BRANCH FOR A CHRISTMAS. 
TREE. 

’ f the tenement-house rattled 

d with the steps of late rioters; all the 

f n rds sprung again with the tread of 

bted halls the house No. 600 and odd Fourth 
treet 

With tl p of Fortunatus on I saw what I re- 

jate 


trees with such rare store of fruit upon them of ev- 
ery kind that I looked about to see the trap-door, 





| the ring with the magician above; for surely 


Soon we stopped, 
The lady, 


after looking all about, purchased a doll and some 


we were in Aladdin's garden. 
and entered one of these little stores. 
confections, and cast a longing glance upon a toy- 
radle. She put it down with a sigh, and was 
going away. There were many people in the 
store, and among others a tall gentleman with a 
fur collar to his cloak. He saw the look and ac- 
tion of my companion, and motioned the shop- 
keeper to giveit her. She took it with a surprised 
leok of gratitude, and left the store. I followed 
behind. P 

1 should have known it was Christmas-Eve by 
this gentleman's action. 

As we wended our way with swift steps home- 
ward I heard the sound of feet pursuing us. The 
lady looked about and I also. We saw the Fur 
Collar coming down the street after us: when we 
stoppe 1, he also stopp d:; as we loitered, he also 
loitered : his acts were the counterpart of ours. I 
had thought to doff my cap and render assistance 
if need be; 
walked on. 





but he never came any nearer, and we 

As we turned the last corner between 
us and the place where the child lay quietly sleep- 
ing we both looked back: in the bright starlight 
the Fur Collar was coming down the street at a 





swinging pace: affrighted, the lady bounded to 
the door, just to see the Fur Collar turn the corner 
and discover her retreat. What evil thoughts had 
he masked under his charitable action ? 

Then I pondered; can this be Christmas-Eve ? 

Panting and breathless the lady gained her 
room; she locked at the child, and | bent over her 
shoulder; it lay so softly in its rest, with one idle 
arm of ivory over its face to ward off the world 
and life, that I wished I too were a babe asleep 
upon Christmas-Eve. Afterward the lady took 
the sewiug-machine and put it away in a corner; 
then the doll and sweetmeats were placed in the 
stocking and hung where the child’s eyes would 

first fall upon them on waking; then going to the 
bureau she took from thence a miniature, and 
some worn and faded letters. 

If I had been vigible to mortal eyes then I should 
have been seen in“a corner with folded arms and 
gathered brow closely watching. This was what 
the lady said: 

‘“*It ts no harm to look upon your face now, dear 
Walter; itis no sin, since my husband is gone. Oh, 
why did you not come again from abroad, and take 
me to your heart as you promised ?” 

Why, indeed? I said to myself, and peeped over 
her shoulder. I saw a strong manly face, full of 
kind light in the eyes and altogether most noble- 
featured. 

The lady reached and took up the letters with 
| tender care—how old and how silent the room and 
| the world werethen! I thought I heard the beat- 
| ings of her heart as it pulsed its flood through her 

ivory breast. I surely saw her bodice vibrate. 
All the fluttering leaves of the sacred epistles fell 
apart, and with their white lips told me her tale. 
I saw there the record of a sorrowful, disappointed 
life; I saw the accomplishment of an unequal and 
unhappy marriage, because without love; I saw 





stumbled through the damp, ill- | the long, long days she watched and waited for the 


| tarrying bridegroom; and, finally, the reluctant 
| assent to the sacrifice of all hopes. Then I saw a 


| 6p in the volume and the burial of the husband, 
} the surrendering of house and home to pay debts; 














EEKLY. 
and, finally, the cap of Fortunatus, which I wore, | 
brought me back to the room where we were and 
the daily tenor of this lady's life. 

‘‘ Twelve long years (she spoke again)—twelve 
long years, and no sign of him ever yet gladdened 
my heart.” Then looked to where the child lay, 
and said, “‘ This is not his.” 

The wells in her heart afforded such bounteous 
store of sensibility that they ran over at her eyes. 

“ What achange it is, and what a life I lead !” she } 
spoke once more. ‘* Who could have thought that 
in twelve short years these things could have come 
to pass?” I went to the window and looked out: 
the cap was not water-proof and betrayed my eyes. 
As I live I saw the Fur Collar in the street, pacing 
ip and down, and glancing occasionally at the win- 
dow. Still the woman sat in thought. 

It was late at night, and the streets were silent, 
and the city dead and dumb. Alone in the wide 
world, we two kept watch and communion; then 
my companion turned and put away the letters 
and picture, and drew out the machine to work 
upon, but by the aid of the cap the task was com- 
pleted. She looked atit amazedly. ‘1 must have 
done it in a dream,” she said, and would not be 
satisfied until it had been thoroughly pulled. 

I looked out at the window again, but the streets 
were silent and no stragglers were abroad. ‘‘ The 
Fur Collar has given it up and gone away,” I said. 
The lady kneeled and made her devotions. In the 
Presence, which drew near, I removed for a little 
while the cap. As she arose I heard footsteps on 
the stair; they came nearer and nearer, and I 
thought were passing, but a hand knocked at the 
door for admittance. The lady started in fear — 
none were at hand to save her from danger: she 
hesitated, but, glancing at the child, mustered 
courage to approach the door and say, 

** Who is there ?” 

There came the answer back, “‘ A friend.” 

“T am alone, friend, and can not let you in. 
What do you wish ?” 

**To come in,”’ said the friend. 

At the sound of the voice she gave a start and 
made an effort to breathe: she unlocked the door 
instantly, her face as white as stone. 

It was the Fur Collar with a domino on. 

Ifthe lady had had any vitality left she would 
have shrieked out, but all manner of contending 
emotions left her without power to do so. I pre- 
pared to take off the cap, but the Fur Collar had 
taken off his domino, and 1 saw the face of the 
portrait whom she had called Walter. She fell to 
fainting when he disclosed his face: he bent tender- 
ly over and kissed her into animation. When she 
was alive he told her his life, and the reason of his 
not coming years ago to fulfill his word. He said 
that he had been cast away, and unable to reach 
his home until the present time; that he had es- 
caped to California, and had made some money; 
that he knew of her marriage, and but for her situ- 
ation would never have seen her again, and might 
have searched along time but for the chance meet- 
ing inthe toy-shop. Then the lady fell to upbraid- 
ing herself for her faithlessness in not keeping her 
vow; but the Fut Collar would have noneof it. He 
told her she was forgiven, if she would now ful- 
fill it. 

The lady said she would. 

The lady and the Fur Collar sat long in quiet 
talk afterward; they sat so long that I heard a 
cock crow, and saw the eye of day unclose in the 
east. I saw also the child awake and catch at its 
treasure with a ringing laugh. 

Then I knew for a surety that Christmas had ia- 
deed come. 





IN A SLOUGH ON-THE PRAIRIE, 


A BEAUTIFUL morning; a delicious breeze tem- 
pered the burning rays of a mid-summer sun; a 
boundless wilderness of prairie afforded a rich feast 
for the eye—which did not, however, satisfy the 
earnest protest of our breakfastless stomachs. Yet, 





under this undulating sea of brilliant-hued verdure 

lay concealed the treacherous sloughs. 

‘These sloughs,” said Lanky, **‘ make me think 
of a girl I once loved and wanted to marry, but— 
didn't. You see she was handsome, and knew it; 
had any quantity of lovers, but somehow allowed 
me to make an ass of myself by giving me to un- 

derstand that I was the one. All at once she up 
and married another fellow, leaving me in a slough 
-ha,ha,hba! I wonder how I ever got out! Since 
that I never see a pretty woman without thinking 
of the poor devils she has left floundering in the 
slough of jilted lovers, and wishing that after Eve 
had eaten the apple the old Serpent had ended the 
trouble by swallowing her. Whoa! whoa!” 

Rip! splash! bang! A shower of mud and wa- 
ter. The dash-board kicked into splinters ; ditto 
the whiffle-trees. The horse rearing and plung- 
ing, sinking deeper and deeper into the soft, oozy, 
black mire. We had not turned to the right, and 
had thoughtlessly driven into the Big Slough! 

“Gee! gee!” cried Lanky. “ Turn around and 
drive back!” 

Easier said than done. The struggling horse 
was down, and both thills broken short off. Lan- 
ky jumped, caught his foot in the reins, and fell 
flat upon his face in the soft mud. I was more 
successful. Seizing the horse by the bits, I have 
a very indistinct recollection of going through a 
series of gymnastic and equestrian performances 
never equaled by the champions of the saw-dust 
arena. [ turned impossible somersaults, made 
miraculous leaps, stood upon my head one mo- 

ment, lay upon my back the next, rolled over the 
horse, rolled under the horse, swung round his 
| head like a whip-lash, my feet cutting down the 
tall grass in swaths equal to those made by a first- 
| rate mower, and all this upon a carpet of mire 
| wherein the horse at times sank almost out of sight. 

At last I somehow reached dry land, still cling- 

ing to the bits, where I was joined by Lanky, who, 

; as he scraped the mud from his face, hair, and 
whiskers, said. 

“ What the devil am I going to do? 














Mud from 


(Jaxvaty 19, 186) 
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head to foot, and not a clean rag to put on! I'm 
in a pretty pickle! Look here! I’ve torn the » at 
clean out of my pants!” 5 

“Never mind that now,” said . “Mount the 
horse, ride back to the cabin where we staid last 
night, and tell the old man to come here with } ts 
oxen and help us get out the wagon |” 

Lanky galloped off instanter. 

I waded back to the wagon, and sat down I 
was too cross, wet, muddy, and hungry to think 
or care about any thing in particular. 
sired the speedy return of Lanky. 

Sitting thus, and broiling, broiling in the hot 
red-hot rays of the sun, a century (s0 it seem¢ ) 
must have passed, when, greatly to my relief 
man, with horse and wagon, came in sight, bear. 
ing off toward the north upon the ridge we s} ld 
have followed. Trot, trot, trotting along 80 ni 
ly, I was envious of the traveler's good lu k, and 
—-down went the fore wheels of his wagon, si 
went the axle, the horse sprang clear of the har 
ness and ran off like the wind, the traveler turn¢ 1 
a somersault over the dash-board, landing u; 
his head. ; 

That traveler was undoubtedly astonished—| 
am sure I was; but no opportunity was given to 
express my feelings or go to his assistance. A I 
turned to jump from the wagon I saw tw< 
with a team, at a stand-still about a quarter of a 
mile to the south, shouting and gesticulatine » 
though addressing an assemblage of their fellow- 
citizens upon’the political issues of the day. They 
were in a bad predicament, in the middle of the 
Big Slough. 


I only de. 


, a 
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I shouted and waved my hat. They shouted 
and waved their hats. But alas! I could not uv- 
derstand them; they could not understand m 
At length one of the men pulled off his boots and 
pantaloons, and commenced wading toward m« 
hat man will ever have a distinct recollection of 
that quarter-mile heat. It was awful. At times 
sinking nearly to his waist, slipping here and fall 





ing there, he staggered up to the wagon, panting 
and blowing, muddy, bloody, reecking with perspi- 
ration—a most dismal-looking specimen of a man 

“TI say, friend,” gasped he, “ I'm a hard-look- 
ing customer just now; but never mind the odds 
and luck too! We have had a sweet old time, 
t’other side of this slough. 


0 Had to leave our 
wacon—stuck fast! 


Got the horses on to a dry 
spot, and there we are! Can you help us any? 

I explained my situation to the man, and ad- 
vised that we wait until] the reinfor ents « 
up. He assented; and we amused ourselves 
watching the other traveler, who had recovered 
from his astonishment ing” 





and was now * pe 





away over the prairie after his runaway horse 

Soon came Lanky with the old man and his 
oxen. We immediately commenced work—and 
such work! In three hours we were all out of 
the slough. As it was then late in the afternoon, 
we reluctantlY concluded to favor the old man 
with our company for another night. 

We were a sorry-looking assemblage. Th 
poorest rag-picker would have turned wp his nose 
at our clothing. Our faces, bodies, and hands 
were incrusted in black mud, which, having dried 
and cracked, gave us the appearance of a damaged 
lot of ¢ Jongo negroes. 

During the remainder of the day torn clotnes, 
broken harnesses, fractured wagons, and mud fur- 
nished plenty of employment. We expatiated in 
glowing terms and vigorous language upon the 
beauties of a prairie country, especially in a wet 
season. At supper our potatoes were boiled in a 
kettle in which Lanky swore he had seen the old 
lady wash her feet, the night before. We ate 
them, however, with a keen relish. We were too 
hungry to be over-fastidious about trifles. 
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CHAPTER XXXIIL. 


ResPecTaBLe reader, there is no use in ask- 
ing you if you have ever been in the Hotel of 
the “*Balance,” at Constance. Of course you 
have not. It is neither recorded in the book of 
John, nor otherwise known to fame. It is an 
obscure hostel, only visited by the very humblest 
wayfarers, and such poor offshoots of wretched- 
ness as are fain to sleep on a trackle-bed and 
sup meanly. Viiterchen, however, spoke of 1 
in generous terms. There was a certain oniony 
soup he had tasted there years ago whose flavor 
had not yet left his memory. He had seen, be 
sides, the most delicious schweine fleisch hang- 
ing up from the kitchen rafters, and it had been 
revealed to him in a dream that a solvent trav- 
eler might have rashers on demand. 

Poor fellow! I had not the vaguest idea o! 
the eloquence he possessed till he came to talk 
on these matters. From modest and distrust- 
ful, he grew assured and confident; his hesita- 
tion of speech was replaced by fluent utterance 
and a rich vocabulary; and he repeatedly de- 
clared that though the exterior was unprepos- 
sessing, and the service generally homely, there 
were substantial comforts obtainable which far 
surpassed the resources of more pretentious 
houses. ‘You are served on pewter, it is true, 
said he; ‘but pewter is a rare material to im- 
part relish to a savory mess.” Though we 
should dine in the kitchen, he gave me to ul- 
derstand that even in this there were advantages, 
and that the polite guest of the salon nevet 
knew what it was to taste that rich odor of the 
‘* roast,” or that fragrant incense that steamed 
up from the luscious stew, and which were 
cookery what bouquet was to wine. . 

“T will not say to you, honored Sir,” co™ 
tinuec he, ‘that in the mixed company which 
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PART I. 


[TA urrree boy strayed away from home on a 








bright morning in December, and wandered down 
by th shor This happened in California, 
' 1 y r onderfal things happen; 
though people are not generally aware that little 
hoys strav f l ind wander by the sea-shore 
o new a y. It must be admitted, how- 
that tl w 1 very remarkable little boy. 

hi 18 abot irs of age, and had a very 
j » head and a very small pair of legs. The 
sors of | mouth, and the « 3 of his eyes, 

and t! 1 of all turned up at the same 
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You look like a boy of 
that name; and a very 
pretty name it is, too 
—derived from the 
French, perhaps. Now, 
Mitché, you shall have 
every thing you wish 
for, on one condition.” 

* And pray, Sir, what 
is the condition ?” Mit- 
ché asked. 

‘* Nothing more than 
= this,” replied the old 
™es  Sea-King—‘‘ you must 
only wish for one thing | 
at a time. The mo- | 
‘ ment you wish for any 
thing els~ what you first 
wished will vanish. 
In this, you perceive, I 
go farther than any of 
the great Genii of 
: which you read in the 
Story-books. They on- 
ly give THREE WISHES, 
but I give as many as 
you please — only, one 
at atime. The reason 
of this is, because I am 
" : the great - grandfather 
Q) ‘ . : of Neptune, and have 

~ much more experience 
= in the world than any 

of the Genii at present 
aaa known to mankind.” 

The little boy reflect- 
ed a while over the 
many thousand things 
that he was in want of 
—inecluding kites, mar- 
bles, tops, wooden sol- 
diers, pop-guns, and 
bows and arrows—but 
could think of nothing 
so desirable that some- 
,) thing else still more at- 
7 tractive did not present 
itself to his mind. Puz- 
zled with the variety of 
beautiful things to be had merely by expressing a 
wish, he gazed out upon the sea in search of an 
idea on the subject. 

‘“T have it!” cried Little Mitehé, joyfully ; “‘ the 
sea is as smooth as glass! 1 will go a-skating on 
the water! Since you are so kind, Sir,” said he, 
turning to the Sea-King, ‘as to promise me what- 
ever I desire, I will thank you to furnish me with 
a = of skates that will bear me over the beauti- 
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ful sea!” 
No sooner had he uttered these words than the 


skates were on his feet, and away he went skating 
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ant sitting here in wet clothes—I wish I had some 
dry ones!” No sooner had he said this than bis 
clothes were perfectly dry ; but at the same time 
the boat sank from under him, and he was soon 








MITCHE OUT OF THE BEAUTIFUL BOAT. 


floundering about again in the sea. What an ab- 
surd Little Mitché! to do the very same thing he 
had just done before and determined not to do 
again! As he was about to sink for the third and 
last time he cried out, at the top of his voice, ‘*‘ Oh 
dear me! oh dear! I shall certainly be drowned ! 
Oh, if I were only on dry land!” Sure enough, 
at the very same moment he was standing on a 
great desert of land, so dry that not a blade of 
grass grew upon it. Even the lizards, that popped 
out of the holes in the ground to look at him, could 
not keep their eyes open, so intensely hot was the 
sun; and a horned frog, that incautiously exposed 
his head to the heat, was immediately rendered in- 
sensible, and had to be dragged back into his hole 
by the other horned frogs that lived with him. 
Little Mitché began to burn up with thirst. ‘* What 
a horrible country this is!” said he, looking all 
around; ‘‘ not a tree or shrub to shield one’s head 
from the sun, and not a drop of water to drink. I 
wish I had a glass of water!” Instantly he found 
himself hanging to a glass filled with water; but 
there was neither earth nor sea around him—no- 
thing but thin air, He imagined that he was fall- 
ing down through the sky, and would presently 
strike something—a very natural thing for a little 
boy to imagine under the circumstances. So he 
cried out in despair, *‘ Dear me! I shall certainly 





be killed falling from such a height!” Almost 
any boy, with a very large head and a small pair 
of legs to balance it, would have come tothe same 
conclusion at the same height. ‘“‘Oh dear! oh 
dear!” cried Mitché, “‘I see the great big rocks! 
I wish I had a pair of wings!” As he said the 
words he found himself flapping about in the air 





over the bright blue sea, a thousand times faster 
than ever a boy skated upon ice. 

So delighted was he with the sport that he chased 
the sea-gulls and flying-fish from island to island, 





and never stopped skating till he began to grow 
hungry with the exercise. ‘* This is glorious fun !” 
said Little Mitché. ‘I could not have wished for 
any thing better. I can now follow all the great 
ships that sail upon the sea, and find out where 
they are going. However, I am getting rather 
hungry. | wish I had a piece of bread-and-butter.” 
In an instant a piece of bread-and-butter was in 
his hand, but before he could raise it to his mouth 
down he went in the water; for, as the old Sea- 
King had told him, the second wish had caused 
what he had first wished for to vanish. Poor Lit- 
tle Mitché floundered about in the sea, crying for 
help and almost choking for breath. It was cer- 
tainly quite natural for him to wish for bread-and- 
batter when he was hungry; but he should first 
have made sure of an isiand or something else to 
stand upon. Just as he was about to go to the 
bottom he cried out, “O great Sea-King! please, 
Sir, send mea boat!” As if by magic a beautiful 
little boat appeared close by him, with a rope-lad- 
der hanging over the side, Of course he lost no 
time in climbing into it. ‘* Dear me,” said he, all 





tir except when he cried, which sometimes hap- 
1, and vy all turned down at the same 
tin The hoes were always kicked 
l and stumps, on account 
of a proy : little boy had for trying what 
ry thi made of; and the knees of his 
tr ‘ 1 f his j t seemed always 
bu } laugl ing at his bare toes, 
because they lo much like little new pota- 
toes just t of the ground. What was still 
more rema natter how many new hats 
were put head, his hair grew so straight up 
n the middle that it generally found out a way of 
Lz t é n, and looking about in 
h of another hat. All 
of wt I ) , from the wonderful 
eniu 
As he w walking by the sea-shore, on that 
pleasan when he strayed away from 
j } ved that the sun was bright and 
V 1, and tl ts looked as smooth as glass, 
Said he to himself, smiling pleasantly at the idea, 
* Oh, if T had every thing i wish for, how happy 
I would | A very unreasonable wish, as you 
ist admit; for our little friend had kind parents, 
brothers and sisters, and every thing in the 
i th any nabl ov of his age ought to 
In he repeated this indiscreet wish a 
t from under the rocks, called out 
iTalloo’ my little friend, tell me vour 
' i e vou whatever you wish for.” 
it w . of the Sea that spoke. T! 
littl 1, and no wonvler, for at the 
rl a splashing in the wa- 
t lu ire imaginable. It 
: that , é \l covered with sea- 
\ i \ ig from his beard, 
' ' Oni 1 crown made 
ofal lh, Allt fhis costume 
‘ i ' ruted sea-w ! h seemed to 
t lly, just they tpon the 
' al i shore. The f of the old 
« c “ led, partly by a and part] 
re t ther His n \ r 
\ .wi h s : t ! 
' { -sbell with hining pebble fas- 
tened " i ile of it. Tam unable to say what 
! etl to t ther eye, but imagine he must 
k it t a sharp rock one dark night 
\ Y; " \ vn in search of a stay-fish. 
i ht Lit oy was naturally startled 
hen this odd figure standing before him 
i the x he promptly answered, “* My name, 
is Mitel 
"ey | id Sea-King I thought so 
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dripping with salt-water, “how wet I am! 
er thought of it! 


the old Sea-King told me so soon 








I nev- 
Next time I'll take good care 
not to wish for one thing till I can do without the 
other, It was very careless of me to forget what | the 
I won't do so 
agaim ina hurry, for it is certainly very unpleas- 
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with a pair of big wings, just like a crow. A por- 
tion of his shirt conveniently answered the pur- 
= of a tail. As he was flying over a corn-field 
ve spied a man with a gun, who was apparently a 
dead shot at crows. ‘* Now,” said Mitché, * this 
fellow will certainly shoot me if I come within 
Tange of his gun. He has a very bad expression 
of countenance, as well as I can perceive at this 
distance. 
light pn the fence 


I pass over, merely to teach him how he would 
like to be shot at if he were a crow!" Exactly as 
he wished, the bow-and-arrow were instantly in 
his hands; but at the same moment, as he might 
well have known had he taken time for reflection, 
his wings vanished, and down he tumbled plum 
on the top of the man’s head! Tis broke his fall, 
and frightened the man very seriously. ‘‘A de- 
mon! A fiend!” cried the man, clapping his hand 
on the top of his head, and running away as fast 
as his legs would carry him. *‘A demon with 
wings! Get out of the way, every body!” And 
he ran so fast that the people thought he was a 
madman, and all began running in every direction 
to get out of his way. 

Little Mitché sat upon the ground for some time 
thinking what he would do next, when a furious 
wild bull came bellowing up the road. There was 
a tree close by, and Mitché knew very well that 
all he had to do was to wish himself in the top of 
it, in order to be perfeetly safe. This nade him 
very brave. Indeed, it would make any per- 
son brave, when threatened by an attack from a 
mad bull, to know that there was a place of se- 
curity close at hand. Mitché thought he would 
enjoy a little satisfaction for the repeated frights 
that he had suffered from imaginary attacks of 
mad bulls; so, doubling up his fists, he stood out 
in the middle of the lane in a defiant attitude, and 
called upon the old bull to 
come on. 

** You are an ugly brate !” 
cried he, bravely; “ the ug- 
liest brute I ever saw. No 
doubt you think yourself 
very strong, with that great 
big neck, and those sharp 
horns; but you can't fright- 
en me! When I was asmall 
boy you might have done 
so, with your horrible red 
tengue and fiery nostrils. 
Now, you see, the case is dif- 
ferent. I am big, and can 
whip you with one hand, 
Oh, you needn't bellow with 
rage! dare you to come 

on, you ugly old scamp!” 
| Of course the bull couldn't 
stand this. No bull in ex- 
istence could be insulted in 
that way with impunity. 
The enraged animal flashed 
fire out of his eyes, tore up 
ground, put out his 
grent red tongue, and rush- 
ed full tilt at our brave lit- 








But the fact is, I am so tired I must | 
| do wish I had a bow-and- | 
arrow, and I would give him a pop on the head as | 


| 
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tle hero. Just then Mitché wished himself up 
in the top of the tree, and there he immediately 
was, quite safe from every animal of the bull spe- 
cies. Now this made his adversary very furious. 
“Oh, you cowardly rascal !” cried Mitché, as the 
bull bellowed all around the tree, tearing up the 
earth and casting it over his back with rage. 
“Why don’t you come on? I’m waiting for you ! 
I only wish | nad a big stone in my hand; I'd soon 
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spoil your beauty!” Upon which he immediately 
found himself armed with a stone $0 that he 
could hardly carry it with both hands. alas! 
the tree had vanished from under him, and the 
furious bull was coming at him fall tilt, The 

sition was certainly very awkward, and aff 

no time for reflection. “Mitché took to his heels 
and ran away a great deal faster the man 
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with the gun did from the demon, shouting 
* Help! help! Oh gracious ! Tt) be di to 
death! The mad bull is after me! Help! Oh, 
I wish—” But before he could wish any thing 
the bull had inserted one of his horns in the 
ragged part of his trowsers and tossed him over 
the fence into the corn-field, It was-a very fortu- 
nate but inglorious termination of the battle. 

After all these strange adventures Mitché, as 
soon as the way was clear, walked very soberly 
home. When he arrived there, and related what 
had oceurred, he was soundly corrected by his j»- 
dicious Mamma for escaping so many dange's, 
and put to bed, where he quickly forgot his trov- 
bles and fell fast asleep. dna pS ends the first 
part of the Christmas Story. 
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PART It. 


Tux next morning was Christmas. Bright and 
early all the children were awake. Now it hap- 
pened that they began talking about Christmas 
gifts—a very remarkable thing for children to talk 
about on a Christmas morning. Spenser, the el- 
dest, said, “ If I had only one wish, what do you 
think I would wish for?” All the children said 
they didn't know. ‘I would wish,” said he, “for 
the purse of Fortunatus, which can never be emp- 
tied, though you may pour money out of it every 
day in the year.” Indiscreet Spenser! when you 
might have wished for a mustache that would 
have made a man of you for life! Then every 
body asked May what she would wish for. What 
do you think May said? “I would wish for a 
beautiful bonnet, made of figured velvet, with a 
border of blue flowers.” Oh, foolish little May! 
when you had only one wish in the world, and 
wight have wished for a splendid pink-satin dress ! 
Then the sleepy little Bruder woke up, and said, 
“I'd like to have another.” “ What! another bon- 
net ?” all the children cried out, laughing. ‘* No,” 
said Bruder, rubbing his eyes ; ‘‘ another new top. 
I thought you were talking of tops.” Oh, sleepy 
little Bruder, to wish for a new top, when you had 
but one wish, and might have wished for a whole 
box of paints! Then they all asked little Nina 
what she would wish for. “I'd wish for a new 
bonnet, just like May’s,” said Nina. Silly little 
Nina, to throw away your wish on a trifling bon- 
net, when you might have had a bran-new set of 
silver tea-things! All chis time Little Mitché was 


@ laughing to himsé?f, because he knew he was the 


only one who really could get what he wished for. 
Now, he thought, he would astonish all the chil- 
dren. ‘‘ What do you think J’d wish for?” said 
he, pompously. Every body said nobody knew. 
Well, guess,” said Mitché. Spenser guessed a 
brass trumpet; May, a humming-top; Bruder, a 
wheel-barrow ; and Nina, a whirligig. ‘* None of 
these,” said Mitché, disdainfully. ‘* Bang! don't 
you hear the guns? I’m a soldier! I'd wish to 
ve dressed in a beautiful suit of soldier-clothes !” 
And to the delight and astonishment of all the 
children, including the baby, up jumped Mitché 
out of bed dressed off splendidly in a red Suit of 
soldier-clothes, with epaulets and brass buttons on 





MITCME 


IN UNIPCRM. 


the coat, stripes on the pantaloons, a pair of boots 
that reached half-way up his legs, and a tremen- 
dous shaggy hat, with a feather sticking out of the 
top of it. Such a formidable-looking boy of his 
size never was seen before. He strutted around 
the room exactly like a little bantam cock, and, 
indeed, ory on such a fierce expression of counte- 
nanee that May and Nina were dreadfully fright- 
ened. Mitché laughed at their groundless fears 

nd said, chivalrously, “ Don't be afraid of me 
lidies! A soldier never hurts the ladies. He 
only kills men.” 

Now, all in the house hearing the cries of admi- 
ration occasioned by the splendid appearance of our 
little gentleman in regimentals, got up and called 
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on the front 


all the 


him 
porch, where | 
neighbors likewise be- 
gan to assemble to see | 
the wonderful sigh. | 
Mitché was prouder 
than any peacock, and 
strutted up and down, 


out 


shouting, * Bang ! 
bang! boom-a-laddie! | 
boom!" And from 
proud he began to 


grow even vainglori- 
ous, a8 some military 
heroes do now and 
then. He thought he 
would look still more 
formidable if he had a 
eautiful little live po- 
ytoride upon. Just 
os he expressed the 
wish, as sure as every 
word of this story is 
true, he was astride 
of the prettiest little 
pony that mortal ey: 
ever saw! But alas 
alas! with shame I 
tell it! At the very 
ame moment his suit 
of soldier clothes dis- 
appeared, and he was 
stark naked riding 
about before all the 
people! To make mat- 
ters worse, the pony 
was a very stubborn 
little animal, and took 
a notion to stand 
stock - still, with his 
fore-le gs braced out to 
keep himself from mo- 
ving aninch. Mitché, 
bursting with rage and 
shame, cried out — 
“Ge! get up!” 
It was no use—not an 
inch would the pony 
ro. “Oh, you Fiethe 
rascal!” screamed Mitché, “if I had a whip I'd 
make you go! I do wish I had one! At that 
identical moment he felt a whip in his hand, but 
the pony had disappeared from under him, and he 
went hopping about on his bare shanks before all 
the people, flourishing his whip and ring 
where the pony was. So loud was the laughter 


wo! 


vou } 
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On Tit PONY 
caused by his odd appearance that he soon roared 
out crying, and then every body laughed louder 
still, which so mortified this little soldier that he 
started off as fast as his lege could carry him to 
bed, where he covered up his head in the blankets, 
and never stopped crying till Sally, the servant 
girl, dressed him. Oh, valiant Little Mitché! to 
make such an inglorious end of your military ca- 
reer! “It is all owing to that abominable old 
King of the Sea,” he said, after he was dressed. 
“1 have had nothing but trouble ever since he 
gave me what I wished for. I don’t intend to wish 
for any thing more this blessed Christmasalay !” 
Mitché was as good as his word, and never wish- 
ed for a single thing till dinner-time, when all the 
family were gathered around the table to eat the 
smoking-hot turkey, the nice mince-pies, and the 
great big plum-pudding. It happened that there 
was no chair in his place, and he was very much 
afraid if he went in search of a chair somebody 
would take possession of the vacant place. “ Oh, 
I do wish I had a chair!” said be, dancing with 
impatience. ‘I dowish— Halloo! Jim-crackery ! 
what a beautiful chair!” for as sure as I am tell- 
ing the exact truth he beheld at that moment, 
conveniently fixed at his place, the prettiest little 
blue arm-chair, with long legs, that ever was seen 
In a trice he hopped into it, flourishing his knife 
and fork with joy. Every thing went on splendid- 
ly till the plum-pudding was brought on the tabl: 
It looked so nice, all speckled with raisins and 
covered with sugar-sauce, and the smell was so 
rfectly enchanting, that Little Mitché could no 
onger control his impatience. Indeed, it was 
enough to make any body impatient—such a be- 
witching plum-pudding as that! “Oh dear!” 
cried Mitché, * will nobedy ever cut it up? Ido 
wish I had a piece of that glorious plum-pudding 
on my plate!” And lo! there it was, all cut and 
buttered, exactly on the middle of his plate. Ri- 
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Will 


could say Ja 


diculous Little Mitché! 
getting ? Before he 
beautiful blue chair had vanished from under him, 
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and he lay sprawling on the floor. In the mean 
time, while every body was laughing at his mis- 
fortune, the cat jumped upon the table and ran off 
with his plum-pudding! Now did you ever hear 
of such an unfortunate little boy ? He was con- 
tinually forgetting what the old Sea-King had told 
him. have no doubt you would have 
great deal wiser, my dear young friend, and never 
have wished for any thing that you did nut feel a 
strong desire to possess. To make matter 
instead of wishing to have his plum-pudding back 
again, as any judicious boy would have done, he 
got so angry because every body laughed at him, 
that he cried out at the top of his ** Stop 
laughing at me! I don’t want you to laugh at 
me! I wish somebody would make you all ery!” 
No sooner had he said the word than every body 
began to cry in good earnest. Papa cried so vio- 
lently that he shook the roof of the house, and the 
tears ran down Mamma's eyes at such a rate that 
she had to catch them in a big Chinese bowl to 
keep from drowning the baby ; Spenser roared out 
so loud that the butcher came running to see if 
there was a new calf for sale; May sobbed till a 
little river of tears ran down from both eyes and 
drowned three doll-babies that she had cortcealed 
in her lap to play with under the tab] Poor lit- 
tle sleepy Bruder sat with his eyes wide open, and 
1 great tear as big as an apple-dumpling sticking 
straight out of each corner. Nina did just the same 
as May Mitché, seeing every body in such an 
awful state of affliction, thought it was because the 
cat had run away with his pudding, and his feel- 
ings were so deeply affected by this sympathy that 
he stood out in the middle of the floor, almost 
doubled up with grief, with his hands on his knees 
and his toes turned in, erying louder than any of 
the family. As for the dear little baby, it shrieked 
at such a rate that Mamma was obliged to give it 
a dose of paregoric ; and even the old cat, having 
by this time finished the pudding, mewed most 
pitifully. In short, you never heard such a mel- 
ancholy family concert. All the neighbors ran in 
to ask what was the matter: but nobody could 
speak a word on account of the hard crying. What 
made it worse, when the neighbors saw there was 
nobody hurt, they thought every body was crying 
beeause there was no more dinner. So they won- 
dered much, and after crying a while for sympa- 
thy, went off to tell their friends that this unfor 
tunate family had eaten up their Christmas dinner, 
and were all crying because they could eat no 


been a 


worse, 


voice 
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more—which was such an unhappy state of affairs 
that the whole village began to cry In the mean 
time Little Mitché became frightened at the terri- 
ble uproar he had created, and sang out with all 
his might, *‘ Don't cry so any more! I wish you 
would all hush!” At this every living soul in the 
room, including the baby, commenced whispering 
“‘Hush! hush!” and such a bushing never was 
heard in this world. The erigpbere ran in egain, 
and after listening a while, said théy could hear no- 
thing. Then Papa said “ Hush!” and Mamma said 
“ Hush !” and Spenser saiget Hush !” and May, and 
Bruder, and Nina, and . the little baby said 
“Hush!” and kept on Stying “ Hush,” till the 
neighbors declared they heard something under 
the floor, and ran off again frightened out of their 
wits ; and when they told the people of the village 
what had occurred, every tbody was fright- 
ened, an? declared the place was haunted. 
Poor Little Mitehé thought it must be a 
grizzly bear, and the more Papa and Mam- 
ma and the children cried “ Hush!” the 
worse he was frightened. At last he could 


stand it no longer, and shouted out, 
“Please to stop hushing! I wish you'd 
every body quit 


all quit !” Upon which 
the tabie, ont left little Mitché alone to 
fight the grizzly. Was ever a poor boy so 
tormented ? When he found himself en 
tirely alone he reflected seriously over hie 
troubles, and determined to go for advice 
to Papa, whom he considered a man of very 
— judgment 

“Tt all comes of that hateful old Sea- 


King!” said he; ‘‘what do you think | 
- to do, Papa? 
Now Papa, being a man of sound judg- 4 





ment, reflected a moment, and then said, 
“My son, you have thrown away a great 
many valuable wishes on trifles. Why 
don't you wish for something worth having 
—a handsome family-carriage, for instance 
in which we might all go traveling! 





Lit Mit 
un itely v 
riage, wi ic t 
in place of I i ine 
into it But, | it woul 
how cot iit [ \ 

Jr | 

for fin r? it 
t! B ‘ 

Ww I y 
fort fr 

Papa | rath 
“ n. ' nta 
litt) ent 
der Now M 
ime re 1 
umpha 

of 
kam ry tl 
“ 
lee : 
star } 
a rag : 

Papa, like t ] 
many but | 
nothing, tl hl ( 
im a very pre \ 

Little Mitché w 
ing-machine ' 
had a very fine ‘ 
lives the whole f 
seated on the 
machine! Pa ut 


tered some 
under the n 


ing the warm De« 
cool—and perhaps M 
upinat r pa ‘ 
tree to | the x 
them Her it 
and laughed so he 

to smile at Papa's f 
she did not ch 

that a wing-macl 
convenient pl f 


Mitché very sensib! 


agrain just as 


he was at once grat 
He now came to ul 
King was not to 
young derived { 
wishing; so | ret 
what ought to be 


business over in | 


him He would v tl 


ent, and then get Pa; 
fer Mitché, lil many 
ich that s Papa 
wort. Oh, it w 


clapy tag his ha 


jumping about 
wish Papa wer 


stood exactly before hin 


“Oh, Papa, can't vou 
troublir me! “7 


I'll give him a 


“To, ho! 

|} you said you wanted 1 

| and saw, standing bef 

| salt-water, the vener 
Now. Papa !® 


> 

= 
- 
_ 


this time Take heart 
Monster I won't! 
tle bows who tell the t 
and attend to my « 
about perfectly wild « 
i thing else you would lil 
At this Mitché tool 
|} good Sir, will you be 
gift of having what 
me on the sea-shore 


but trouble Att 
sides with laughter 
down all over tl il 


speak he turned | 
and said, in a voice of 


i 
| well, my little friend 
| 
’ 


upon me again when you 


always bear this in 
every thing they wieh { 
happy 
as they 
harm instead of good 
| old Sea-King, rollir 
and chuckling to | 
’ 
; 


deserve; any 


quite lifferent with « 
judici us on ax mt of 


do. Ho, he! good- 


jolly old Sea-K 

sounded like the d 

rocks—and vanished 
After 


perience, they never 
| they ought not to ha 


God gives all litt 








clere 


> L woald look toward 


HARPER'S WEEKLY 


° mer 
a 
. 
« 
. as 
e . 
a ‘ I 
} 
. 
| 
a ° 
y ’ . 
» 
y 
r 
. 
: « 
asi 
| 
i 
lt I 
I ] 
' 
v , 
I at A as y f 
1 wa . 1 
y 
Tl ; ‘ 
my 
I { 
‘ at I 
i if 
t t n i 
I ‘ AS : ai 
f ta t say) > 
I ™ ts t f remembrance 


Joe; I 


But Joe | 


t tul a present 
val got the idea of @ present in his | 


i ¥ 
a 
, 
. 


nad finall id 
na ft i 


hammered himself hot and the 
he again leaned on his hammer: 


a 
I 
© 
, 
om 
' 
k 
( e 
: 
. 
ere g 
r 
iras ere I 
I iad 


iron eeld, and 


eyes upon me **T hop you want m 
\ | get nothing 
No, indeed, Miss Havisham 


thing ? 


I only want- 
| 


ed you to know that I am doing very well in my 

apprentieeahip, and am always much obliged to 
« 

you. 








~ 





_—— 


Ya 


PaANUARY | HARPER'S WEEKLY 


/ at No Chimney! Pca they che 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 





Affections 





; KTarlisinag TT : 
of the he Working Farmer, 
a 4 A M 
fiery . hroat. 
' 
. ' 
Premature ; 
Loss of the Hair, 
: . 
Semmons & Co., 
att Opticians 
S' 3 . , 
Spasmodic Asthma. 
. . ; , . rv 
5 — 
. 
, : 7 
Hernia Ruptu . : - 
. 
{ , . ° : 
A 
Ww Wedd Ca S 
0 = . 
| \\ i 
} s | vA Hat I e©eeci y 
| & First-Cla y News 
e . 7 
At i ud : : . Hac NUMBERS BOUND VOI PRICE FIVE CENTS. 
‘ » of t 5 flown 1 > , 
i . : a 
- + 
Y - ne . ; 
| walk — . | \ { j - 
t Ww x . a 7 . : . . 
t a] a by i 4 : 28 ~ * 
7 ' e r . . a - . . ’ . - ats a 
a : itv I e ; : < . ame . The Water-Cure Journal - aa 
Ag ‘ e Gos ‘ ‘ ) . ~ " ; ipa ~~ ve - 
“WW ! ’ ( ‘REAT CURE.—)D es evere . " 

: ‘ I 4 u Ke , . How to Ke« P Well / . — 
berw Oo ! } 1 * An Elegant Volume of Vocal Duets How to Recover Health when Sick ‘wr . weche ° o wwe 
slouched THE SHOWER OF PEARLS . : . ° 
ve At ‘ ‘ Bb a a 
Ni a ‘ f t . 

rol anor . . > - I a P ® 5 & ta 
along the course of the riv se mall, post-paid. Published by DITSON & CO., roW LMR 


‘ I kept my it to sent by y LS, bal @ue 
myself and my thoughts. Mr. Wopale died | Beston l 606 Brosdway, ew Tam | MARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISMLERS 





















es 
= 
7 
ys! 
har 
rs 
A 
i oS 
AT GOUPIL'S WINDOW 
xy, Exocn ' How ( ' What Ex; 
‘4, ef bx I } 
¥ | ( You I l l 
Lx \ A I ( 
N t ‘ 
IN'S FURNIS S 
John B. Dunham. ME ‘NISHING GOODS 
RA t 
Yr OW-PRESSURI SELF-REGULATD oie tages Overstrung Grand - 
Pg Be momento meg aie and a Square and U; Dress Shirts and Collars, 
vate dwellings, &. Send right Piano ! 
BAKER, SMITH & CO., No, 182 Cent 


tablished UNION ADAMS, 
the best Pianos manufa Ne. GDF Broatvay, ow York (4 
}years. Send Thoriey’s Food for Cattle. 








Skates 50 cents to 25 dollars. Everything it m . . . { hay or s«traw int - 
I'ge (except ponds) to suft all ages, sexes, tastes, and p = ome “ | vender A pamphlet mailed free Depot for | 
CUSOVER & WALKER, 474 Byoadway, } (\ REAT CURLOSITY.—Part rs sent { Broadway, N. ¥ 
Out of town chdere otetaded t caref y ted. fuaw & Crazy, Di Aghots wanted in cvery City and 








aq F.Y.s E 





$2 40 


Patented November Ist, 1859 





ti 


t } 


Ballou’s 


Patent Improved French Yoke 


SHIRTS 


A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit 


MEN’S FURNISHI! 
BALLOU BROTHERS 
409 Bi 











SHIRTS... 


§ Als 


WARD, from London, 


387 Broadway, N. ¥ 


Il. WORCESTER’S 
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES, 
Manufactory & Salesrooms 





